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To which are added 


Some Select Essavs and LETTERS 
in PROSE, 


3 


. 3 2 AUTHOR of the PROGRESS 
of PHYSICK. 


PP Dre —— w_ 


The SECOND VOLUME. 


Variety we ill our fie ; 


In Pleaſure ſeek for ſomethin 'g New. 


All that the Fair approve 1s ſweet, 
And all i is Senſe that They repeat. 


———_— r 


SWIFT. 


PRIOR. 
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EONDON: 
Printed for the Aur Honk, and Sold by J. STacc, in 


Weftminfter-EHall, 


1744. 
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K. P. 80, 1. 4, place the Aſteriſm at—adhuc. P. 148, 1. 10, 
for Toy — read hungry. . 152, I. 6, read · Practice. 
P. 192, 1. 6, after--- Hell- -- put a Colon (.). P. 226, l. 11; read 
. 2 P. 241, 1. 6, after-diſcover--put a Semicolon (5). 


P. 243, 1. 4, read---puzzled, P. 278, |. 7, ſtrike out the Comme 


1 
v 0 T- 1k 


P. 53, 1.6; forigraceful, read Sereageb and . P. 1 
1. 8, for Th* put The. 266, I. 7, read with ---, P. 285, 
I. 12, for and - read not, P. 289, I. 1, blot out · I mean in 


the Tn" P. 318, 1. 9, for they---read thy. 


EFACE, p. 12, I. 7, place the 4/teriſm Os Branch 75 
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THE 


Poetical Miſcellany, Ge. 


To the AUTH OR of the following POEM 
Occaſion'd by reading the SECOND Eorriox 
of it, enlarged and improved. 


&ewyHILFE in thy V. erſe ſuch rival Graces meet, 
ANWAR That all, but Mevizs, own the Work com- 


pleat ; 

| While Seuſe and Harmony for Praiſe contend, 

Now moſt the Poet charms, and naw the Friend; 
Vor. II, B To 


OIL v0 eee — — — — ———7˙— — ĩ—ͤ—-ͤ ͤ—ͤ—— er 
2 8 W — — 
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2 Die PoE TICAL MISCELLANVv. 


To raiſe our Wander more, our Joy prolong, 
Th' aſpiring Muſe reſumes her facred Song ; 
Apollo bleſs d the more exalted Strain, 
And bid Perfection crown his fav'rite Plan. 


308 


FEC 
*7 the ſaid AUTHOR. 


On concealing his IV, ame. 


+ 


OR vain Applauſe, while Others tune their Lays, 


| You hug the Merit, but reject the Praiſe : 


How ger'rous thus ſuch Favours to beſtow, 
And hide the Source —— from whence ſuch Favours 


flow ! 


* Both Theſe, were writ by Perſons unknown to the Author, 
and publiſh'd in the London Magazine, November 1743. 
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7. BAILLIEt N D. 


And one of the 


PH VSI a ANS 70 St. George's Hoſpital. 


STR, 


ERE te ir Compoſition 
equal to the Subject, it wou'd 
need no Apology. The Progreſs of an Art, 
whence you hourly derive ſo many Bleſſings 
= on 


8 — 


+ The Gentleman, to whom the following Poem is here 
dedicated, was Phyfician to the Engliſh Army, in Flanders, 
and 


(6) 


on your Fellou Creatures, wou'd be the 
moſt acceptable Preſent 1 cou'd make you: 
but in the Conduct of It, I am very ſenſible 
how much I wanted the Afifance of One, 


whoſe Taſte of the Belles Lettres is no leſs 
remarkable, than his . in the Ma- 
teria Medica. 


| Amongſt all its Faults, That which you 
| will ſooneſt diſcern, and (I fear) with moſt 
Difficulty excuſe; is the ſhort Digreſſion 


wherein I have endeavour* d to do Juſtice to 


! your own Merit, who are not more ſudi- 
$ ous to deſerve Applauſe, than ſhy of receiv- Y 
it 3 
1; 
| 6 
and died of the Spotted Fever at Ghent, December, 1743. 
. ſoon after the Second Edition, in Folio, was publiſhed. 
Ji 
þ Cui Pudor, & Juſtitiz ſoror 
90 SIE 
10 | Incorrupta Fides, nudaque Veritas, 4 
= Quando ullum invenient parem ? | 3 
Multis Ie bonis flebilis occidit; g 1 


| Nulli flebilier quam Mihi —— | Hon. 


be 
_ 


— «,,,, 


$4 


ing It. But give me nr to ſay with 
Horace to his Friend Lollius —- 


* Paulum ſepultæ diftat inertiæ 


Celata virtus 


Though for want of his Curioſa Felicitas, I 
cannot add, without too great an Air of 
Vanity, 


aon ego Te meis 


Chartis inornatum Aſlebo. 


And yet, Sir, whatever Defect there may be 
in the Manner of this Addreſs, T have taken 
due Care that the World ſhall find no N 
with the Objet? of It. 

„ As 


hd 


* Hor. Car. Lib. 4. Od. 9, —— 


; . 
95 
| As your Moments are precious, T ſhall 


detain you no longer than juſt to aſſure 
you, that next to your Approbation of the 
Piece in general, what I covet moſt is your 
Pardon for the Liberty I have taken to men- 
| tion you in It ſo much to your Advantage, 
$ who am, | 7 ts 


I Your moſt Oblig d Friend, 


And Faithful Humble Servant, 


4 
boy 
5 
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ARGUMENT. 


EDICINE artleſs and fimple — much older 

than Phyſic exercis'd as an Art. — That, and 

a new Train of Diſeaſes introduc d after the Flood, by 
Luxury, — Its Beginning rude. -- Sprung up in the 
Eaſtern Nations. Grounded pon the ſuppos'd In- 
fluence of the Stars. Studied and practiſed by the 
Magi. Hence It paſs'd into Egypt, where the Prieſts 
till had the chief Exerciſe of It. — Their Cures, &c. 
znſcribed on the Pillars and Walls of their Temples. 
— Particular Branches of the Science ftudied by par- 
ticular Perſons, — Hence tranſplanted into Greece, 
but not brought to any great Degree of Perfection till 
Hippocrates's Time, who firſt made Phyſic rational. 
— 4 ſhort Digreſſion, by way of Encomium on J. 
Dole, M. D. --- Phyſic next travels into Italy — 
"> 


( 10 ) 


brought into Diſgrace by Quackery, Sc. — Galen, at 
length, explains every thing by the rigid Doctrines of 
the Peripatetics. --- Did a great deal of Miſchief, as 
well as Service; to this noble Art. — Much blam'd 
for This, but commended for the Pains he too with | 
a View of improving Medicine, --- Phyſic /off with 
other Arts and Sciences when the Goths, &c. over-ran 1 
Europe, but revived amongſt the Arabs, after ſome 1 
Ages, tho Galen's Errors till predominant. — Chy- Y 
miſtry, the fir/t great Improver of this Science, diſtin- 
guiſh'd from Alchymy, an Art as old as Tubal Cain. 4 
Another ſhort Digreſſion on the Vanity of hunting 8 
l after the Philoſopher's Stone. — The wiſe Uſe Mr. | 
Boyle made of Chymical Experiments. --- An Enco- 
mium pon him, — Another on Sanctorius. — The Diſ- 
1 covery, or Demonſtration of the Circulation of the 
[1 Blood by our Countryman Harvey, fixes Phyſic on a 
| more certain Baſis than ever. — That, and Experi- 
mental Philoſophy, afterwards carried t9 fo great 
| Lengths by Mr. Boyle, brought the Art nearer to Per- 
fection in this Wand, than can juſtly be beafted of by 
| any other Nation, — Surpriſing Diſcoveries in Ana- 9 
0 tomy and Botany. — The ſeveral Authors of eim juſt 
E- mention d, and compared. --- Phyſic, at length, fixes 
ber Empire zz Britain, hie concludes the Whole. 
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The PoE TICAL MISCELLANY. II 


1 % 


PROGRESS of PHYSIC. 


ONG ere Phyficians knew the Healing Art, 

Diſeaſe to quell — or eaſe the aching Heart — 
* Med cine aroſe —— at firſt by Heav'n deſign'd, 
With balmy Wing to / eld, and bleſs Mankind : 
In ev'ry Field ſome wholſom Simple grew, 
Its Uſe each ruder Clown and Peaſant knew; 
Which, cull'd with Care, the wiſh'd Aſſtance gave; 
Not prompt to &:/] — if impotent, to ſave — 


*The [juries and Viciſſitudes of the Air — the Nature and 


Onalities of Foods — the Violence of external Bodies — the Actions 


of Life — and laſtly, the Structure of the Human Frame, muſt 


have render'd ſome Diſeaſes, and conſequently Medicine, as old as 


Mankind, tho* much chang'd, and complicated in After- Ages. 


12 De PoxTicar MiscELLANY. 


From Trees — from Plants - the eaſy Cure was 


| ſought, 
| And, from the murm'ring Rill, Health flow'd an- 
bought. 3 


The friendly, limpid Draught —— the temp'rate 
| —_ 

| Ne'er aſk'd the Aid of Bolus — or of Pill — 

| With equal Force their vig'rous Pulſes beat, 
| 1 Cordials, then, to raiſe th' extingui/h'd Heat; 
| No frantic Mirth nor Melancholy, then 
 Heav'n's ſharpeſt Curſe upon the Sons of Men ! 

To calm a Fever”s Rage, no Arts were try'd, 

Till, haply, of the “ Doctor Patients dy'd — 
Feebly, the Limbs no ſlacken'd Nerves ſuſtain'd ; 
Hereditary Health — and Vigour reign'd, 


But 


———— 


— 


is hoped the Faculty will not reſent this little Stroke of Sa- 
tyr, and one that follows, ſince they are not level'd at the Science 


1:ſelf, but the Abnſe of It — At Ruacks, not regular Practiſers. 
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But fay, my Muſe ! theſe happier Ages paſt, 
How Sickneſs and Diſeaſe broke in at laſt — 
From Man to Man how Plagues unnumber'd ſpread, 
When Phyfcc rear'd her Scientific Head. 

Such Ns combin'd, what Mortal can endure ? 

How Few out-live the Sickneſs — and the Cure? 


Not long the Flood had left the Face of Earth, 
And loſt Mankind receiv'd a ſecond Birth, 
Fre Lux'ry role — with Sickneſs in her T1 rain — 
And all the frightful Family of Pain: | 
Nature's ſpare Wants forſook the homely Board, 


With mad Profufion ſee each Table ſtor d 
Invention labour'd to debauch the Treat, 


And obet the jaded Appetite to eat: 
Intoxicating Wines, henceforth, began 
T inflame the Blood not chear the Heart of Man: 


Hence 


14 The PotTicar MisCELLANY. 


Hence Gout and Stone afflict the Human Race; 
Hence lazy Jaundice — with her Saffron Face — 
Pal, with ſhaking Head, and tott'ring Knees — 


And bloated Dropſy — the ſtanch S's Diſeaſe ! 


Conſumption pale, with keen, but hollow Eye, 
And ſharpen'd Feature, ſhew'd that Death was nigh-- 
The feeble Offspring curſe their crazy Sires, 

And, tainted from his Birth, the Youth expires. 


Firſt, thro' the Eaſt, in ſocial League, we find 
The ſage Phyfictan, to the Prieſthood join'd 
Phyjic, alone, the Rev'rend Magi knew; 
Its firſt Inventors — and Corruptors too - 


On Stars, and Planets, the rude Art they found, 


And tread, inglorious ! on inchanted Ground; 
Nor dar'd the healing Med'cine to apply, 
If * Saturn glanc'd with a malignant Eye. 
To 


| * 88 


— 


*The Chaldzans were the firſt 4fronomical Obſervator s, and 
are ſuppos'd to have built their Notions of Phyſical Matters upon 


Aſtrals- 


5 1 
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To Ægypt, next, Phyfic directs her Flight, 
There prun'd her Wing, and bleſs d a clearer Light ; 
O'er her fair Face, no artful Veil was thrown, 
Nor only, from huge Volumes, was ſhe known, 
On * Marble ſculptur'd — and the faithful Sore : 
Recording Temples now at once inſure 
The Leech's Fame - 


Nor each, to ev'ry Branch, as yet applies — 


- 


and propagate the Cure. 


1 But This, the Heart cou'd cure and T; hat, the Eyes, 
The ulcer'd Limb Some only knew to heal, 
While Female Patients bleſs'd Another's Skill. 


n 


3 Here flouriſh'd long the Pharmaceutic Arts, 
Y Which Commerce, ever-bounteous, next imparts 


T0. 


Aſtrological Grounds — either the Influence of a particular Planet, 
or of ſome Aar Demon, were till conſider'd - Hence this 
Superſtitious Practice, with the Sciences Itſelf, was deriv'd to the 
Ægyptians. 
* See Motton on Ancient and Modern Learning, P. 107. 


Rude and i mperfedt, yet, the Medicinal Spill: 
When Io! Apollb's fav'rite Son aroſe, | 
The Depths of Phyſic ſtudious to diſchſe ; 


Hence ſtubborn Chronics dwindled by Degrees, 


The Fever's Rage, obedient to ſabſide, 


be ſeen in his Book of Diſeaſes, Affections, &c. - He firſt ſtarted 
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To ancient Greece — but ſlow their Progreſs ſtill — 


* Th ppocrates —— who with a purer Ray : 
Beam'd on his Followers a brighter Day: 
By /mpleſt Methods, /ſow indeed, but ſure, 
Who firſt preſerib d the Dietetic Cure: 


And Food grew Health — that late was the Diſeaſe ; 


Life's purple Current pour'd a gentler Tide; 
Honey 


Being a Maſter of Experience as well as of Analogy and Rea- 
fon, and withal vers'd in pure Ph:loſophy, he firſt made Phyſic ra- 
tional, and laid the Foundation of the Dogmatic Medicine which has 
ſince obtain'd -- He preſs'd no Hypotheſis into his Service, as may 


the Doctrine of Critical Days in Diſeaſes; for which, (when Po- 
lytheiſm was in Vogue, ) they were ready to take him for a Gad 
*Tis certain none of the Phyſicians of Old Greece follow'd any 
Theory - of whom Baglivi fays : Quod nos per Leges T heoriz, id 
Itli /a/2 mentis perſpicacitate, /ongo Uſu confirmata peragebant. 


Honey and Milk the ſole Specifics, then, 


The mild Deco#iom —— and the cool Priſan — 


From Nature's Source he drew unerring Laus; 


Such Baillie's Practice now — ſuch * Sydenham's was, a 


O Baillie! if theſe Numbers reach thine Ear, 
Accept this Tribute — as Thyſelf ſincere — 
Forgive the Muſe, officious thus t'employ = 
Thoſe Hours of Health you help her to enjoy : 
How Free, like Thee, ſuch diff rent Virtues blend, 
And mix the True Phy/ician — with the Friend? 
In whom thy Claſſic Taſte, and Learning join, 
Tinfru#, t adbrn 5 
How Few, like Thee, with kindred Sorrow melt, 
And weep thoſe Evil which they never felt? 


The Pot Tical MISELLAN V. 17 


to poliſh and rene 


* Artis gr Ornator & Ornamentum, qui ſepoſitis Opinio- 


num Commentis ad Obſervationes prorſus ſe dedit, & a prima Æ.- 


tate ad Extremum uſque Senium cum Naturs cohabitavit, — ſays 
a Learned Foreignen.—— 


Vo L. II. * 


— -- 


| — — —⅛ 
7 
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Balm to my Woe —— and Comfort in Diftreſs 7 
Living, T'll love Thee —— and ſhall, Dying, bleſs, 


O Shame to tell 


; Such was the Medic Art 


What yet the faithful Muſe muſt now reveal ! 


Nurs'd long in Græcian Climes with tend'reſt Care, 


She Maftward fled — and breath'd a * Roman Air: 


But ſoon, alas ! her new-blown Honours fade, 
Her riſing Luſtre baſe Impoftors ſhade, 

By Roman Miſaubins— and + W——ds betray d. 
Rome had her Qyacks — for ſuch all C/;mes produce -- 
The Bane of Science —= and its worſt Abuſe — 


* 


* Pliny ſays the Romans had an Averſion to Phyſicians, and 
their Art, till Archagatus came from Greece to Rome, where he 
praQtis'd Phyſic and Surgery with Reputation — in the Year of 
Rome 535. — However, tis certain the Art was ſunk very low 
in the Opinion of the Romans before that Time, by the Roguery 
and Ignorance of Quacts. — None but Freed Men, &c, practis d 
for a long Courſe of Years. — 


*+ Two Eminent Quacis of the preſent Century. 


- 2 
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No Mede — no | Hulſe was then — the Art to fave — 
It ſunk deteſted by the Viſe and Brave. 


Galen, at length, review'd the facred Plan, 
And to collect its ſcatter'd Parts began; 
Greedy of Fame, digeſted em with Care — 
Well were it, had his Labours ended he. — 
| : But boaſting clearer Lights, he tack'd to Theſe 
Strange Humours — Elements — and Qualities —= 
Confounding, thus, the * Coar Maſter's Rule, 
With the rude Cant of Ariftotle's School : 
Of Obſervation left the fruitful Fields, 
For the wild Waſte that + Speculation A | 

C 2 es 


* Cos, or Coos, an land in the drehipelage, where . 
vas born. Hence ſo called, — 


I Si excipias (ſays a learned Author) Pauces illss Obſervatores, 
qui Caſus & Hiſtorias Medicas ad vivum prott, ab ipſd Rei Natu- 
rd i procedebant, deſcribendo, Medicinæ Pomceria ſummoper? amplia- 
runt ; ea gue Reliqui agjecere, falſam Theoriam, & hujuſmodi 


Ineptias ſpectantia; turbarunt potius, impediveruntque illius a 
greſſus, guam indicarunt, aut promoverunt. — | 


* 
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A Fairy-Land — and a neglected Shore — 


| No A/ſculapian Sage ere trod before — _ 1 
| Experience, now, held but the ſecond Place, 
| | And 7 N N beſt founded on her ſolid Baſe. 
| No more — O fad Reverſe! in One we view 1 
EE.  _ The watchfiil * Nurſe, and wiſe Pfei too — 1 
| | T7 Subtle t cable — as artful to invent — 4 
By Midnight Lamps a Galen s Hours were ſpent, 
Bl Some fav'rite Sen anxious to maintain, 


11 i he monſtrous Child of his prolific Brain, 


By datk Solutions to out-ſtrip the Vi iſe, 
And ere the Race \ was run - — to ſnatch the Prize. 


I! Thus far the Myſe, reluctant, dares to blame 
Whom 1 focteen Hundred Nears have giv n to Fame; 
[if 5 Pleas'd 


Ln 


. & "Y 4 ”" 8 — 


— _ 0 N 9 


* In Hippocrates's Time, and after, the moſt eminent Phyſi- 
cians watch'd almoſt Day and Night by their Patients Bed- Sides, 


1 and ſtuck cloſe to Obſervation, —— Whence called the Clinic 
1 deckt.. 
| | i I + He flouriſh'd in the Time of Trajan, and three ſucceeding 


«Emperors. — He wrote 15 Volumes, beſides Notes, on W Wes 
[ — and died at *. Anno Dom. 140. — 


La 
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| Pleas'd ſhe proceeds — ftill ardent to. commend — 
Foe, to his Faults— but to his Worth, a Friend. 


It unknown Worlds of Med'cine to explore, 

T' expound their Virtues, and increaſe their Store; 3 
In ſearch of T ruth, if any Praiſe it be, 

1 To drain the Mines of deep Ph: 1006 D 

J Of known Effefts to trace the hidden Cauſe, 

And ſcan by Rules of Art wile Nature's Laws f 
By Envy's ſelf the Debt ſhall ſure be paid, 

And lateſt Honours dignify his Shade. 


'» 


What Time the * Gothic Swarms forſook their 
Hive, 3 
Learning no longer cou'd the Shock ſurvive; 


C 3 Of 


3 
3 


* After the ſixth Century, the Arts were not only extinguiſh'd, 
but almoſt all Memory of em loſt till the Ninth, from which, to 
the Thirteenth, Medicine was vigorouſly cultivated by the Arabs 


— 
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Of Human Art no Traces we deſcry, 
Art's faireſt Fruit, and Learning wither d lie: 
Defac'd — o'erthrown — and mingled with the 
ag 
The labour'd Column — and the breathing Buft — 
Chaos return · d — all Peace and Order fled — 
O'er Cuſtoms, Language, Laws, thick Night was 


ſpread. 


Till, (as ſome long-loſt Stream renews its Source, 
Which under-ground purſu'd its mazy Courſe, ) 
SG Science, again, to happier Climes reſtor'd, 


Unveil'd her Charms — and was again adbr d. 


The able Night 5 38 withdrawn, 
From bleſs d Arabia broke the chearſul Dawn; 
Of 


in Aſia, Africa, and Spain — Who applying Themſelves parti- 
cularly to the Study of the Materia Medica, and its Preparations, 
and to the Operations of Chirurgery, render'd both more juſt and 
Copious at the ſame time — and yet Galen's Err ors became now 
more predormuant than ever. — 
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Of Mei cine lol the long uncultur'd Field 
Began to ſmile and a new Harveſt yield — — 
On Afric's ſettled, and Theria s Shore, 

The Saracens reviv'd the Art once more : | 
But Galen's Errors choke the wholſom Soil, oy 
Obſtruct its Progreſs 7 and confound their Tail. | 


Next Chymiftry, which long in Embris lay, : 
Started new Lights —and ſmooth'd the thorny Way: | 
Not, as of old to * Alchymy confin'd, 

Nor knew t'enrich, alone, but bleſs Mankind: 
Long had ſhe learnt t'extra& the ſhining Ore, 
But Med'cine now confeſs'd her healing Por: 

N 8 Strange 


* Alchymy, as contra - diſtinguiſh'd by fome Mriters, from 
Chymiſtry, conſiſted in refining Metals, and extracting them from 
their Ores — This Art, older than the Flood, is aſcrib'd to Tubal 
Cain, Gen. iv. 22. — It is but of late that Chymiſftry has been ap- 
plied to Preparations of Medicine, and extended to Plants, Ani- 
mals, Minerals, &c. Mr. Boyle, the moſt Eminent for Obſerva- 
tions and Diſcoveries of this fort — Paracelſus, Stachenius, and 
Van Helmont carried it to ſuch a length, as to render Medicine al 
moſt wholly Chymical. 
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Not wonder only — and with Thanks enjoy. 


— 


Strange Worlds of Wonder open'd to the View, 
And Old Diſcov'ries were confirm'd by New. 


But Mar till reſtleſs, impotent, and vain, 


With Thirſt of Knowledge fir'd, and ſordid Gain, 
Knows not to flop — nor whither to extend 


His bold Reſearch — ſtill curious to no End 


How Things are made — is not his narrow View — 
He muſt be wiſer yet — and make them too : 
Like God himſelf, Creative Paw'r employ ; | 


! 


See, by his Hres the ſooty Artiſt ſweat, 
To paſs th Eternal Bound by Nature ſet, 


Miſled by Ariſtotle's dazzling Light, 


For Tranſmutation labour Day and Night! 

In queſt of Mountains of imagin'd Wealth, 

His Fortune diſſipate — his Time — his Tealth: 

From Motion „Matter, tau ght that all Thin gs grew — 


What cannot Motion, giv'n to Matter, do? 
As 


0% 0 — — — — — — ——— ts 1 Bp” - 


——— ——2Ä——— 4, 


The Pox TIC AL MisCELEANY, 2 5 


As eaſy, ſure, when This and That combine, 

To forge the glitt'ring Maſs, as to refine. 

Vain Rear ner] the fantaſtic Search give Oer, 

Or firſt — go — analyze the painted Fur 
If long intent to ſep'rate and compound, 

To pay thy 7 ol a gen ral Floor be found, 

The Grand Elixir Thou may'ſt hope to boaſt, 


Nor find, in ſearch of * Gold, thy Labour bf. 


Not 


* According to Ariſtotle, Epicurus, &c, — Gold and Sand are 

at bottom but one and the ſame Matter — The Chymi/ts thought 
they had found out that Salt — Sulphur — and Mercury — with 
a few other Ingredients, (about which They are not as yet agre««) 

were the immediate Elements of all Bodies; but that there was 
reality a Primitive Matter, which took all Sorts of Forms — — 
conſequently nothing remain'd to be done, but to Work 1 
that Primitive Matter, to preſent It with fit Moulds, and to ge 
It a certain Turn, to have — Gold — Jewels — and the Elixir 
Salutis. This Study has been well defin'd to be — Ars ime Aries 
cujus Principium eft mentiri — Medium laborare — - & Finis . 
dicare. 
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"", 
1 


N ot ſo a Bb his uſeful Hours employ'd ; 


The True Philoſopher's unerring + Guide — "oo. 


Boyle, for no Syſtems anxious to contend, 


Experiment, the Means — and Truth, his End — 
Who wak'd to Life, and into Action brought, 


The Child of Fancy, ſlumb'ring but in Thought > 
Who Chymic Aids to Phyjic beſt apply'd, 
Nor boaſted Pow'rs that Angels are deny'd : 
Thro' all his Works, the One Supreme confeſs d, 
And, in the Creature, the Creator bleſs d 
Who wiſely knew to ſhun the wild Extremes 
Of Sceptic-Doubtings, and Scholaſtic Dreams ; 

To 


+ Mr. Buy reſcued Chymiſtry from the Cenfures it had long 
lain under from the E nthuſi aſm of Helmont, &c. and has ſhewn 


of what infinite Uſe it is to Philoſephy and Medicine, when kept 
within its proper Botnds, 


| 4 088 A. 
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Io ſurer Science pointed out the Rewd To 
Which * Boerhagve, late — and Nn a+ Newton 


* 


| N. 3 


Say Muſe, — and next record Sanforius Name — 
Not leaſt, Sanctorius, in the Liſt of: Fame — 
Who mark'd, to groſſer Outlets not confin'd, 

Thoſe ſubt'ler Sluices Nature has aſſign'd; 

By Weight and Meaſure fix d th Eternal Waſte, 
That thro' the Pores in light Effluvia paſs'd 
Hence wiſely taught that Nature's Rule is ſuch — 
Diſeaſe alike —— too little — or too much — 


_ 


The 


* The Great Boerhaave, allow'd to have been the firſt Phyfi- 
cian and Chymiſt in Europe, juſtified no leſs by his own Practice 


the Uſe which our Engliſh Philoſopher made of Chymi try in Me- 
dicine, and has mention'd him with the utmoſt Honour. | 


+ Mr. Boyle's Diſcoveries of the Dralities of Bodies, by the Aſ- 
ſiſtance of Chymiftry, were fo conſiderable, that the illuſtrious 


dir [ſaac Newton himſelf has thought proper to follow his Exam- 
ple — When from the Effects of Bodies, he demonſtrates their 


Laws 


28 De PoE TICAL MIScELLAN v. 


The + Health we covet but a Golden Mean, 
When juſt Proportions guide the nice Machine: 
The Balance broke, Ils that have ſcarce a Name, 


Acute, or Chronic, wreck the tender Frame. 


The Triumph, ſtill, is o'er Effects alone, 

Nor were Diſeaſes in their Cauſes known, 

Till firſt Immortal Harvey led the way, 

And pointed where their ſecret Sources lay; 

All that the Wiſe had feetch'd in diſtant Thought, - 

The Godlike 3 ſau — and prov d -- and caught + J 
While 


Laws — Actions and Powers — he "_— brings Chymical Expe- 


riments for his Vouchers. 


+ Inſenſible Perſpiration is the moſt perfect Action of * 
Digeſtion; the keeping it up in due Meaſure, is the Cauſe, as well 
as Sign, of Health, and the leaſt Deviation from that due Quan - 
tity, the certain Forerunner of a Diſeaſe. — See Arbuthnot, on 
Alimenis — P. 133. 
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= While orhers, dubious, hint the Blood to flow, 
3 Twas * his, alone, to trace the Manner, how — 
k And in what T7 me, its rapid Journey done, 
f Freſh from the Heart, again 1ts Race is run. 
Hence Phy/ic, to no laviſh + Sec confin'd, 
Gave all her Bigot-Syſtems to the Wind 3 

To nobler Heights her tow'ring Head ſhe rears; 
I The growing Labour of Three Thouſand Nears! 
4 The Veen of Science, rival Nations greet, 

And lay their faireſt Trophies at her Feet: 


* The Circulation of the Blood has been generally allow'd to 
have been firſt diſcover'd in England in the Year 1628, by Har- 
vey, a Phyſician of our own Country — tho' there are ſeveral 
who diſpute that Hemour with him, ſuch as Vander-Linden, in 
Holland — Realdus Columbus, of Cremona — and Andreas Cz/al- 
pinus, at Venice. — This Notion has, indeed, been occaſionally 


and ſlightly treated by Them, as an ee 75, but never demon- 
Atrated till Harvey's Time. 


+ Nullius in Verba jurare, is not only the Motto of the Royal 
Society, but a receiv'd Principle among all the Philoſophers of the 
preſent Age. | 


* 
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The & The 


— the-Glauds — Theſe ſoremoſt to ex- 


The 2M: uſcles, Theſe expound - and Theſe, the Brain 
While Others pore thro? Microſcopic Glas, 
And ſee the. + Lymph thro' ſubtle Strainers paſs : 
From Senſe, nat wild Hypotheſis, deduce ,, 

The Shure of each V. el — and its Uſe. 

Tho' We te, * Aſellius' Angel-Eye at d, 

Where laBlea] Rivulets inceſſant pour'd 

Thro' t vieywlels Dus meandring, had deſcry "Y 
This Way and That, the Chyly Fluids glide ; 


Thi ney 


83 VR oe nie je. — 


8 Tre Geral Diſceveries i in 8 are owing to harten 
— Willis — Brown, and others ſince Harvey's Time. 


1 Maipiugi was the firſt Diſcoverer of the Lymphatic Veſſels 
each of which according to Dr. Arbuthnot, is One Hundred 


Times finer than a Hair. — He died Anno 1694. | 


* Aſellius firſt deſcribed, if not di zever'd the Lacteat Veſſels — 


Anno 1622. Six Vears before Harvey a che Circulation 
of the Blood. 


+ The Coats of the Lacteal 22 are ſo thin as to be e 
except when diſtended with Chyle or Lymph, 
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Dine, now, to mark — O Picquet, only Thine ! - 
Where, faithful ta their Courſe, the Milky Currents 
join: | 

Whence, upwards as they flow, again they part; 3 

Again, uniting, e' er they reach the Heart: 

The Heart, whoſe Frame had mock'd all Search 
before, 5 


nn its fibrous Ti exture to a + Lower : s 


New Lights, progreſlive, dart from Man to Man — 
Hence, Life and Motion, Others next explain; 


"79 
N 


While 1 Ruyſch, intent more Wanders to contrive, 
Bids the Injefed Carcaſs ſeem to live: 


* He firſt diſcover'd the Receptacle of the Chyle, and its Paſſage | 
to the Ductus Thoracicus. Anno 1651, 


+ The Order of the Muſcular Fibres of the Heart was not 
known before Dr. Lower deſcribed it — By this Diſcovery, Al- 
phonſus Borellus was enabled upon Mathematical and Mechanical 
Principles, to give a more ſatisfactory Account of the Methods 
of Nature in diſpenſing Zife and Nouriſoment to every Part of 
the Body, than had ever been given before, 


t Fred. Ruyſch, a conſiderable Dutch Profeſſor of 1 and 
Surgery at Amſterdam — Famous for Injecting coloured Liquors, 
melted 
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With fo much Art the mimic Liquor's thrown, 
Nature miſflakes — and thinks the Jork ber Oun. 
Still as we gaze around our Hemiſphere, 

New Confelation, and new Suns appear — 

A ufer, Drake — a Keil, a Chejelden — 


5 Egregious Names ! the glorious Race have run; 


Haply, Themerves, at length, 2055 Girle and Sharp 


| outdone, | mo | 7 


But ſee — ch growing 7 onder and Surprise, 
Where vegetable Kingdoms blooming riſe! 


- Nameleſs till now, their Tribes, promiſcuous, ſeen 


To People thick Earth s wide-extended Green ; 

When 7; ournefort and Ray with * ria Skill 

Their Kinds diſtinguiſh — and their Claſſes tell — 
| "hs 


melted Nax, Kc. into the dried V. 72 of Animals to ſhe w the Dif. 
poſition, Texture, and Ramifications thereof, &fc, 


* Tournefort and Ray had great Diſputes about the Diviſion of 
Finite — The Fir dividing them into * Genera, chuſing the 
Flower 


— 33 


By kindred Marks recount the Species o er 

Of ev'ry Tree — and Shrub — and Herb — and 
Flor: 

From generating * Du/? how Poplars ſpring, 

Wafted from Sex to Sex on mild Favonius Wing : 

How near to Animals ſome + Plants ally'd 

« What thin Partitions do their Bounds divide” 


How 


Flower and Fruit, as the proper Marks of Diſcrimination — The 
Latter divided them into 25 Genera, taking in the Roots, Leaves, 
Stems, &c. — The Diſtribution of Plants into Genera and Species, 
is abſolutely neceſſary to eaſe the Memory, and prevent its being 
overburthened with an Infinity of different Names. 


According to the Syſtem of Mr. Morland and Mr. Geoffroy, 
the fine Duft obſervable on the Piſtil of ſome Flowers impregnates 
the Grain or Fruit, encloſed therein — Theſe are both Male 
and Female within Themſelves — Thoſe Plants that bear Fruits 
without Flowers are diſtinguiſh'd into Male and Female — and 
Mr. Geeffroy takes it, that the ind doing the Office of a Vehicle, 
brings the Farina of the Male to the Female, which he ſuppoſes to 
be the Tomentum, or Down of the Fruit. 


+ The Senſitive Plant which ſhrinks at the Touch, is s thought 
to be but one Degree below the Animal Liſe of an Oyſter, or Muj- 


cle, whoſe ſpontaneous Motion is in the laweſt Degree we can well 
imagine, 
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How by nice Links the gradual Scale aſcends, 
And Life begins — where Vegetation ends. 


+ Mechanic Science nor diſdains to join 


Its wond'rous Aid to make the Art Divine: 


From Eaſt to Weft, hence Phy/ic boaſts her Sway, 
And darts on All a more propitious Ray ; 
But fix d her Throne on fair Britanma's Ie, 


To whom ſhe owes a Harvey — and a * Boyle, 


NB, 


+ Medicine, by late Improvements in Philoſophy, is become all 
Mechanical and Corpuſcular : Inſtead of Galen's Qualities and De- 
grees, every Thing is now reduc'd to Mechanical Aﬀettions ; to 
the Figures, Bulks, Gravities, &c. of the component Feri. and 
to the great Principle of Attraction. 


* He firſt Aiſcover d, or at leaſt brought the Air- Pump to Per- 
fection, which ſoon demonſtrated the Abſurdity of that common 
Notion, that Nature abhorr'd a Vacuum — Since he has ſhewn us 

the 
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> 


1:28 
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N.B. If it ſhou'd be aſk'd why I have made no 
honourable Mention of the Royal Society — TI have 
this to anſwer — That the Szhãect has been too co- 


piouſly and elegantly treated by * another Hand, for 
Me to add any Thing but my Wiſbes for their Pro- 
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the true Origin of Qualities of Bodies, Nobody has dar'd to ad- 
vance the Chimærical Notion of Sub/antial Forms — By the 
Help of "Theſe, and other valuable Diſcoveries, many others have 
been made ſince his Death, and many more probably will be, and 
his Reputation rather increaſe than diminiſh in future Ages. — He 
died Anno 1691. 


* Sprat's Hiſtory of the Royal Society. 
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*X FID ELIOC / MACHAON. 
( pe” of 2 5 
A EFASTLTLE. 


Occaſſon d by his deſiring the AurHOR 1 


write a POEM on HEALTH. 


Nec fonte labra prolui Caballino; 
Nec in bicipiti ſomniaſſe Parnaſſo 
Memini, ut repente fic Poeta prodirem. 


PE RSIUS. 


RIEND to my Verſe — aſk me no more, 
Safe in the Port, to quit the Shore 
To tempt the faithleſs, flatt'ring Main, 
And plough Poetic Seas again ; | 
Where 
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Where Rocks, and dang'rous Shelves conſpire 
Jo wreck my Fame — and quench my Fire — 


1 
1 


Where, late, my little Pinnace toſt, 


3 
= 
* 


Tremblinz, 1 gave up all for off. 


I Am l for ev'ry Subject fit, 

3 Becauſe * one Theme I chanc'd to bit? 

3 Am I t'invoke, and rhyme it ſtill, 

A perfect Maſter of the Quill, 

On Sickneſs — Health — or what you will ? 
Dan Horace told us long ago, 

(And ſurely, Horace, Sir, muſt know) 
That not the Bard, (whoe'er he be,) 

Who writes like Laureat Coll :—or Me— 
Whoſe Genius, without Strength or Heat, 
Juſt crawls upon Poetic Feet ; 

But He, he like the Mantuan ſings 

In lofty Numbers, lofty Things; 

D 3 1 Whoſe 


+ The Progreſs of Phyſic- Which was wel! ec. 
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Whoſe Fancy ev'ry Muſe inſpires, 
Whom Phebus warms with all his Fires, 
The Prize of Verſe, alone can claim, 


And boaſt the ſacred * Poet's Name, 


Beſides — muſt Clio always hear— 
Nor ever turn the dunny Ear? 
Who rarely heeds the Poet's Call — 
Unaſk'd, inſpires— or not at all — 
In Humour, asin Sex, the fame 
As any ſublunary Dame. 
No Genius I, Sir — faith and troth! 
T barely live from Hand to Mouth 


Scrape juſt enough from hide-bound Wits, 
To clear old Scores, and pay my Debts - 


kc. 


— 


We neque enim concludere verſum 1 
Dixeris eſſe ſatis; neque, ft quis ſcribat, uti Nos, 
Sermoni propriora, putes hunc / Poetam, 
Ingenium cui fit, cui mens divinior, atque os 
Magna ſonaturum, des Nominis hujus honorem. 
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What if I ſcraul'd, in lucky Hour, 

Two Hundred Lines, perhaps — or more — 
With facred Love of Friendſhip far'd, 

Or cen by Phebus' ſelf inſpir'd; 

As well may He be counted Wiſe, 

Who in ſome Zottry wins a Prize, 
Whom Fortune deigns with Luck to crown, 
Againſt the Odds, bove Five to One, 

As I be honour'd with the Bays, 

For paying Worth with honeſt Praiſe; 


And decking, with the Palm that's due, 


Syd nbam — Hippocrates — and You. 

No— no — let Pope, with kinder Gales, 

Greedy of Fame, croud all his Sails; 

I only ſeek Content of Mind, 

Bleſs'd, if in Verſe Content I find — 

Rich in one dear diſcerning Friend, 

And prazs'd enough, —when you commend. 

Let Pope, Columbus-like, ex plore 

Bright Worlds of Wit, unknown before; 
D 4 
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O only Born, unburt to ſteer 
"T'wixt Envys Blaſt — and Critic Sneer ! 
His Magic-Numbers ſure to pleaſe — 
Or ſtrike, with Strength — or charm, with Eaſe — 
Whether Achilles Rage he tells, 
Or milder Wrath — of gentle * Belles; 
Whether, with bold Satyric Pen, 
He brands the Fronts of guilty Men, 
Or bids the Reader's Eye o'erflow, 
With Streams of + ſympathetic Wos: 
Let Health, fair Theme ! his Muſe employ ; 
Enough for Me — that Health renjoy — 
Till envious Fortune ſhifts the Scene, 
And ſaddens all my Hours with 4 Spleen. 
; Een 


||. * Alluding to the Rape of the Lock. 
q + Alluding to Elkifa and Abelard. 


t The Auther much afflicted for ſome Years with this Di- 
Kemper. 3 
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E'en now — I tremble on the Brink 
Of the dark Cave — my Spirits fink — 
Adieu Parnaſſus, flow'ry Height! 
Adieu, the gay Poetic Flight! 
A Thouſand meagre Shapes advance; 


Before my Eyes, alternate dance; 


NE 


In Sleep no more my Eye-lids cloſe, 

3 Norwaking can I find Repoſe ; 
All Natures Works a * Blankto Me,” 
Nay, worſe enhance my Miſery — 
While all, in Art, that us d to pleaſe, 


Serves but to heighten my Diſeaſe ; 


The flying Fugue — the trilling Air — 
Di ſcordant, grate upon my Ear; 

Painful to Me, the mild Return 

Of Summer's Eve, or chearful Morn —— 


The Sun with irkſome Splendor gleams; 


Bear me — Oh bear Me! from his Beams ! 


Reſtleſs 
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Reſtleſs to Shades — to Books I run — 
Myſelf — the worſt of Foes — to ſhun : 

Wit, Senſe, and Pope, — no longer pleaſe; 
Nor Homer's Strength — nor Walker's Eaſe — 
Ti afteleſs alike, the wide Extremes 


Of Addiſon's — and Bunyan's * Dreams —— 


The Bell- Man's, or the Laureats Lay, 
« And Sonnets trim of gentle Gay” 
Vain e'en Philoſophy I find, 


That boaſted Med cine of the Mind ! 


Wiſdom, how vain! when joyleſs prove 

The Friend I truſt — the She J love — 
What Comfort can the Wretch receive, 
Who fears to Die — yet dreads to Live? 
I ſummon Reaſon to my Aid 

By Reaſon's ſelf, Alaſs ! betray'd! 


Ae 


* 


Reflect, 


* Alluding to the Pilgrim's Progreſs — and Mr, Aldifar s Al- 
 egorical Dreams in the Spectators, which laſt are perfect Pieces in 


their Kind, and much admir'd by all Perſons of true Tu» 
F * 8 n to Shepherd's Week. 
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Reftect and Reaſon, as] will, 
The Sport of Tyrant-Fancy ſtill — 
Far from the Croud — I ſit forlorn — 


In ſecret b —— in Silence mourn — 
Till fond of Grzef, I bleſs my Lot, 


Forgetting All — by All Forgot. 


But ſee, from Heav'n, the bleſs d Reprieve 1 


| Nor always ſhall the Fretched * grieve — 


Reaſon, once more, reſumes her Reign, 
The mounting Spirits warm my Brain; 
Sudden the routed Phantoms fly, 

Sad Source of all my Mzſery ! 

New to each 7 ranſport I ſurvive, = 


43 


Once more, I breathe — once more, I Live —— 


So 


* Non fi male nunc; & olim 

Sic erit. —— 

— negue ſemper Arcum 
Tendit Apollo, — 


Hor. Lib. 2. Ode 10. 


— - 
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* 


So ſapleſs Flaw'rs, that late were ſeen 
To droop, and mourn their wither'd Green, 
Deck with freſh Bloom th' enamel'd Ground, 


And ſhed their new-born Sweets around. 


* 
1 
1 
b 
1 
it 
1 
1 
| 


The joyous Interval I paſs 
With chearful Friend oer circling Glaſs ; 
Or, (if that Bling be deny'd, 
Which crowns our every Bliſs beſide,) 
To Love, in fair Clariſſa's Praiſe, 
I wake the Lyre, and tune my Lays; 


Regale o'er + Butler's quaint Concerts, | 


. Or grave | Knight-Errant's Windmill-Feats : 
Now turn the ſober Volumes o'er, 


And, what the Wiſe have taught, explore; 


Haply, 


| + Author of Hudibras, 
+ Don Quixote. 
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Haply, in Sports, ſerenely gay, 

I bleſs the Sun: ſbine of a Day ; 

Studious of Lie the moſt to make, 

Nor leſs t inſure my laſt, beſt Stake — 

To Heav'n my tuneful Voice I raiſe, 

In Hymns of Gratitude and Praiſe : 

Thro Life this Theme J will purſue, 

In other Worlds, his Praiſe renew, 

Who heard — and ſnatch'd Me from the Grave — 
Who wounds, to Heal — and ftrikes, to Save. 


! 
4; 
| 
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1 

i 
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An EPISTLE # Lord Hy. 
Anno 73 0. 
AV'RITE of Venus, and the tuneful Nine, 
H—y — by Nature form'd in Courts to ſhine— 


Whoſe beauteous Mind, well pictur'd in thy Face, 


Beams with each winning, ſoft, reſiſtleſs Grace; 


Wilt Thou once more a kind Attention lend, 
To thy long abſent, and forgotten Friend? 
Who, after Seas and Mountains wahder'd oer, 
Return'd at length to his own Native Shore, 
From all that's Gay retir'd, and all that's Greaf, 
Beneath the Shades of his Paternal Seat, 
Has found that Happineſs, he ſought in vain 
On the fam'd Banks of Tybur — and of Seine. 
"Tis 


> —— Ü — — 
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"Tis not to view the well proportion'd Pile, 
The Charms of Titian's, and of Raphaed's Stile, 
At ſoft Italian Sounds to melt away, 

Or in the fragrant Groves of Myrtle ſtray, | 

That calls the Tumults of the Soul to Reft, 

| Or makes the fond Poſſeſſor truly bleſs'd ; 

In our own Breaſts the Source of Pleaſure lies 
Which all our Wiſbes, all our Wants ſupplies ; 
But, ah! ſo ill is Nature underſtood, - 
We loſe the near — to graſp the diſtant Good — I 
80 idle, yet fo reſtleſs are our Minds, | 
We climb the Alps, and brave the raging Winds, 


Thro' various Tozls, to ſeek Content we roam, ( 


Which eaſier Labour might obtain at Home. 
But not the ceaſeleſs Change of ſhifted Place 4 
Can from the Heart a ſettled Grief eraſe ; q 
Nor can the purer Balm of foreign Air | 
Heal the diſtemper'd Mind of aching Care. 


The 
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| | The Wretcb, whom angry Fates have doom'd to rove, 
Vex'd with the Pangs of ill-requited Love, 
From Pole to Pole the fatal Arrow bears, 

= Whoſe rooted Point his bleeding Beſom tears; 
With equal Pain each diff rent Clime he tries, 
And is Himſelf, that Torment, which he flies: 
For how ſhou'd III, that from our Paſſions flow, 
18 Be chang'd by Afric's Heat, or Ruſſia's Snow? 

| Or how can ought but pow'rful Reaſon cure 


What from unthinking Folly — we endure? 


Hapty is He, and He alone, who knows 
His Heart's uneaſy Diſcord to c:mpoſle ; 
To bound his Miſbes in th: ir proper Sphere, 


To nouriſh pleaſing Hope —— and conquer anxious 


Fear 


This was the W:ſdom — Epicurus taught, — 
This was the Sov'reign Good — he juitly ſought : 


This to no Place, no Climate is confin'd, 
But the free, native Produce of the Mind. 
A Nor 
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— 


Nor think, my Lord, that even Courts deny 
The uſeful Practice of Philoſophy ; 

Horace, the wiſeſt of the tuneful Choir, 

Not always choſe from Greatneſs to zetire, 

But, in the Palace of Auguſtus, knew 

The fame unerring Maxims to purſue, 

2 Which in the Sabine, or the Velian Shade, 
His S:udy, and his Happineſs, he made. 


May you, my Lord by his Example taught, 
View all the giddy Scene, with ſober Thought ; 

: Undazzled, ev'ry glitt ring Folly ſee, 

And in the midſt of ſlaviſh Forms — be Free; 
On its own Center poiſe your ſteady Mind, 

Let Prudence guide you, and let Honour bind ; 
In Shew — in Manners — act the Courtier's Part — 


But be a Country Gentleman —— at Heart, 


Vet. . E H U- 


9 
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X HUMAN LIFE. 


| . #7 ; we 
—— feftinat — decurrere velox 
Floſculus anguſte, miſereque breviſima vitæ 
Portio — 


JuvENaAr., 


as * Seven firſt Years of Life, (Man's Break 
1 Day) 5 
Gleams of ſhort Senſe, a Dawn of Thought play: 
When Fourteen N have bloom'd his downy 
Cheek, 
His ſoft, and bluſhful Meanings learn to ſpeak. 


From 


— 


* This Diſeinction of Ages by Solon, into Diviſions of Seven 
. Nears, exhibits a Picture of a more ſober Caſt than That of Shate- 
Jpear, in As you Like it but equally ſuſt and natural. 
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From 7 wenty-One, proud Manhood takes its Date; 
Yet 1s not Strength compleat, till Twenty Eight : 
Thence to his Five and Thirtieth, Life's gay Fire 
Sparkles, burns loud, and flames in fierce Deſire: 
At Forty-Two, his Eyes grave Wiſdom wear, 

And the dark Future dims him o'er with Care: 
On to the Nine and Fortier, Toils increaſe, 

And buſy Hopes and Fears, diſturb his Peace: 

At Fifty Six, cool Reaſon reigns, intire, 

Then Lyfe burns ſteady, and with temp'rate Fire; 
But Sixty Three, unbinds the Body's Strength, 

Ere the unwearied Mind has run her Length : 
And, when from Seventy, Age ſurveys her Laſt, 
Tir d — ſhe ſtops ſhort — and wiſhes, All were paſt. 
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4 COUPLET. 


. LORE. 


CCEPT a Miracle — of I; — 
See two dull Lines — by Se a 8 writ. 


EX TEM: 


— 
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E XT EMP O RE. 
By the ſame Hand. 


 Occafion'd by a Copy of VR ASA on @ Lay, 


which the AUTHOR was defired to take for 
7 bis Subject. 


Beams, 

Tho, harder than obdurate Rocks, ſhe ſeems, 
Smit with thy Verſe, ſhc'il ſparkle with Defire, 
And, like the Flint, betray a hidden Fire. 


IS 


E 3 FRANK 


SHO cold as Cbryſtal, chaſte as. Cynthia's 
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FC 


FRANK and NE D. 
WT A EE 


— 


By Mr. T— , Scholar of St. John's 
College, Oxon. 
Nec mate nec ne Lepos ſaltet : ſed quod magis ad Nos 


Pertinet, & neſcire malum eſt, agitamus : — 
Hox, Lib. 2. Sat. 6. 


SAGE Philſopher, call'd Ned, 
< Met Frank a merry, friſking Blade — 


No matter where — or how — or when — 
But thus the Dialogue began. 8 
Prythee, 


© EET FEW 


— 


*The Author of the following Tale miſs'd Prayers, by being 
engaged in a Party of Dancing — whereupon his Tutor enjoin'd 
hum to write ſome Verſes on the Theme prefix'd. 


— JS 
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Prythee, Frank, leave theſe idle Fancies; 
You're always gadding after Dances : | 
A Man of Learning, Wit, and Parts, 
Shou'd have recourſe to nobler Arts : 

Come — wou'd you cure this odd Vagary — 
Let Fancy —— trip it like a Fairy — 

Jig briſkly on Poetic Feet, 

And juſt Parnaſjan Meaſures beat: 

To ſuch, the ſacred Nine will play, 

While Szfter Graces — run the Hay. 

Or check this Whim 
And mount the Pegaſean Horſe ; 
Amble, with ſmooth-pac'd Step, along 


or change its Courſe — 


The flow'ry Paths of tuneful Song: 
or wou'd you higher ſtill advance, 


Majeſtic, in Heroics prance —— 


| Curvet and bound — in ſprightly Lyric — 
a ap — in Panegyric ; 


1 Bold : 
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Bold as the Artiſt on a Cord, 


1 And — Neck or Nothing — be the Word. 


Soon as the Sage had ceasd to chide, 
Frank, gayly ſmil'd — and thus rep!y'd. 
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18 I own, in Dancing, I take Pleaſure ; 
tis out of Meaſure ? 
Time, too, I'm always for regarding, 


Ih But who can ſay 


Or think the Dance not worth a Farthing. 


Severer Studies, while we may, 
"Tis beſt to/eaſon with more gay; 
Shou'd Worꝶ and Pleaſure all be ta'en 


From other Limbs, to load the Brain, 


Your Legs and Arms wou'd take it ill, 
They lay Hill — 


| The Dancers are more juſt than You 


That He was buſy\— 


They give each Limb its proper due: 
| | * The Legs, and their Allies, the Arms, 


An equal Strength and Vigour warms; 


Nay 
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Nay — Num-Scull's Self, partakes the Pleaſure — 
He nods, and ſmiles at ev'ry Meaſure. 

Beſides, without their friendly Aid 

What muſt become of kindred Head? 

Why, he muſt think — ake —— ſleep : what then? 
Why, he muſt think — ake — fleep again; 

For ever run the ſame dull Round, 

To his own Fancy's jingling Sound; 

Like Squirrel, in his Cage of Wire, 


For ever climbing, never higher. 


That may be true, perhaps — cried Ned. 
But yet — and then he ſhook his Head —— 
What Good can come of cutting Capers? 


Suppoſe it only cur'd the Vapours, 
Says, Frank — or cou'd our Cares appeaſe —= 
Or taught to move with erevetad Eaſe. | ml. 
Yet more inſtructive Emblems grace 
The artful V indings of each Maze; 


Wiſdom 


; Trip to the Mufic of the Spheres. 


Not lefs might Euchd's Art advance; 


* -V | 
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Wiſdom and Virtue, in Diſguiſe ; 

Sit there, to catch unthinking Eyes 

And thro' thoſe Windows which they find; 
Steal in, and faſten on the Mind. 

Nay, Science too, from this gay Movement, 


ob CEL IIS Todos REN Seat 0 W * , 
5 CO RE OE IO TOS oo 0 OS 
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JJ. 


Is capable of much Improvement. 

Cou'd, at a Ball, th Aſtronomer 

Suppoſe each ſhining Nymph — a Star — 
Without his Tube, he there might ſpy 
Thoſe Orbs that #w:inkle in the Shy, 

(Let him but truſt his Eyes and Ears) 


3 
3 


The Figures, of each mazy Dance, 


Since ev'ry Couple that one ſees, 
May fitly ſtand for A's — and B's — 
If ſo — from thence, a good Projector 


n 


Might learn a Mathematic Lecture. 


en 
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From Argument, proceed we now 

0 Our ſtrong Authorities to ſhew ; 

2 As Lawyers, from their Common Places, 

4 Produce their Precedents, and Caſes. 

: | With Doric Flutes, (as Books declare,) 

3 Stern Sparta's Offspring — danc'd to War: 
: | What did the Roman Prieſis of Mars, 

q | When they perform'd their ſolemn Farce, 

3 But — dance in Armour — thro' the Street — 


And. jrightenev'ry Child they met? 


Are you content? or ſhall we quote 

, Authors — of more than Common Note? 

= Who all in my Defence appear, 

| From Homer's Strain — to Lucian s Sneer — 
L Nay, Socrates, and Cato too, | 

F (Philoſophers, as grave as Yvu,) 


Concur 
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Concur, to frengthen my Aſſertion, 

And praiſe my favourite Dzver/ion. 
Shou'd you Antiquity conteſt, 

And reliſh Modern Authors beſt, 

The Moderns, too, declare for Me, 

For foremoſt in my Lift you'll ſee 

An * Iriſh Doctor, and a + French Abbe. 

Thus ev'ry Age, and eviry Nation, 
Conſpire to vindicate my Paſſion. 


After this long Harangue, Friend Ned, 
(When he had gap'd, and ſcrateb d his Head,) 
Ope d his wide Mouth, to make reply — 


But 50% hear the Reader cry — 
What can we Earn from all this Chat, 

Of Ned, ſaid This — and Frank, ſaid That? 
A Tale in Verſe, without a Moral,” 
Like Bells, about a Baby's Coral, 


— 


2 


* Delany. 1 Barret, 


* 
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With empty, idle jingling, Chimes, 
| While all the Senſe— is loſt in Rhymes — 
| Well — left you think me too remiſs — 
ö My Moral then, in ſhort, is This ; 
That Nothing hurts — if us d with Reaſon — 
And each Diverfion — has its Seaſon. 
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A FRAGMENT, o SOLITUDE. 
Ny 2 PF * 


But ſoft Receſſes for th' uneaſy Mind 
To gb unheard in, to the paſſing Wind — 


So the ſtruck Deer, in ſome ſequeſter'd Part, 
Lies down to die — the Arrow in his Heart 
There, hid in Shades, and waſting Day by Day, 
Inly he bleeds, and pants his Soul away. 
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OW pleaſant is Love, 
When forbid, and unknown ! 
Was my Paſſion approv'd, 


It wou'd quickly be gone. 


II. 


It adds to the Charms, 

When we fteal the Delight : 
Why ſhou'd Love be expos'd, 
Since Himſelf has no Sight ? 


III. 
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ö In ſome Sylvan Shade, 

| Let me gb for my Swain, 

| Where None, but an Echo, | 


Will peak on't again. x 


3 ( .f rot 


| Thus, ſilent and ſoft, 
* TIl paſs my Time on, | 

z And when I grow weary, 

| Tul make my Love known. 

| 

| 

| 6 | | 
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I 0 ond 5 bis Charadters 0 


Y Cu/tom doom'd to Folly, Sloth, and Eaſe, 
No wonder, „Pope, ſuch Female T. riflers legs: 
Y But wou d the ne Beru confels the T1 As "M 
ang ſo like, as Male, and Female Youth,; 
6 | © Nothing ſo like, as Man, and JVoman Old; 

; Their Joys, their Loves, their Hate — if truly told: 
; Tho' diff rent Ads ſeem diff rent Sexes Growth, 
: Tis the ſame Principle impels them Both. 


Yor, MM 


omen. 


Dr 
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View daring Man, warm'd by Ambition's Fire — 
The Conq'ring Hero — or the Youthful Squire — 
By dift'rent Acts, aſpiring ſtill to Fame; 


One, murders Man — the Other, murders Game. 
View a fair Nymph, bleſs'd with ſuperior Charms, 
Whoſe tempting Form the coldeſt Boſomwarms ; 
No Eaſtern Monarch more deſpotic reigns Z 
Than this fair Tyrant of the Cyprian Plains © . 
Whether a Crown — or Bauble — we defire — 7 
Whether to Learning — or to Dreſs — aſpire — 


Whether with Foy we wait the Trumpet's Call, 
Or with to ſhine the faireſt at a Ball, 
In either Sex, the Appetite's the ſame, 
The Objects difer — but ſtill Pow'r's the Aim. 
Women muſt in a narrow Orbit move, : 
But Porr, alike, both Males and Females love; 
And She whoſe radiant Eyes rove unconfintd, 
Ads by the darling Paſſion of Mankind. 


C N F 
ct 
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What makes the D:ff rence hy you may en- j 
quire ++ | / N il 

. Between the Hero, and the Rural Squtre — | 
N Between the Maid, bred up with Courtly care, 
; And Her, who earns, by 7. 9207 her daily Fare: 
5 Their Pow'r is ſtinted, but not fo their Vill; 
5 Ambitious Thoughts the humbleſt Cottage fill; 
7 F 65 as they can, they puſh their little Fame — 
1 The Means may differ — but the End's the ſame. 
| ; | In Education all the Dif rence lies; 
Women, if Taught, wou'd be as Brave, and Wiſe, 
# As haughty Man, improv'd by Arts and Rules: 
1 Where God makes One — Neglect makes Tony 
7 F ools, 


= Brhold, _— Triflers moſt abound — 
$ There, kei AA e Counterparts are always found; 


F2 W hoſe 
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Whoſe Heads, a Ti oyſhop fill'd with gewgaw Ware, 


Can ev'ry Folly with each Female ſhare. 


A Female Mind, like f rude Pallow.lies ; 
7 horns there — and Thiſt/es — all ſpontaneous riſe; 
As well might we expect in Winter — Spring — 


As Land untill d, a fruitful Crop, ſhou'd bring; 


As well might we expect Peruvian Ore 
Shou'd crown our Hopes — yet dig not for the Store: 
Culture improves all Soils —nor leſs we find 


Is Culture needful to the Human Kind. 


Aſk the rich Merchant, converſant in T rade, 
How Nature op'rates in the growing Blade; 
Aſk the —— ppher, the Price of Stochs; 


k the g; ver, how-to manage Flocks ; 
2 1. eee Te, . | 
at rms, of the Learned Schools, 


25 
& * A 


2 


— 


From Ariſtotle down to Newton's Rules, 

Of the rough Solidier, bred to boiſt'rous War, 
77 44G 

Or One — more ud — an honeſt Engliſh Tar — 


2  Theyll 
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They'll all reply — unpractisd in ſuch Laws — 
Th Effects they know — tho ign rant of the Cauſe. 
= The Sailor may, perhaps, have equal Parts 
Wich Him,bred up to Sciences and Arts ; 


7 And He h at the Helm, or Stern, is ſeen, 
| Philoſopher —— or Hero — might have been. 
: The Whole, in Application, is comprisd —— 
; Reaſon's not Reaſon, if not exercis'd: 
: Uſe not Poſſeſſion — real Good affords — 
F No Miſer's Rich, who dares not touch his Hgggs. 


CLAS Aa 


2 Can Femen, left to-fillier Womens Care, 
. Miſled by 2 s fruitful Heir) 
Told that their Charms a Monarch may enſlave, 


Ang B 5 
b ee like the⸗ 22 ods, 8 or 7 < 
2 myſterious Arif, 


2 FAA] 


Pb — Hearts; 
II | Peatthy born Jearns, to lifp French, and Dance— 
WT heir Morals left — Lucretius-like — to Chance ; 


2 Strangers 


Bred to deceive, ev'n from their earlieſt Youth, 


Unus'd to Books — nor Virtue taught to prize — 


Or tempting Vice, treat like a dang'rous Foe? 
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Strangers to Reaſon, and Reflection made, 
Left to their Paſſions — and by Them betray'd — 
Untaught the noble End of glorious Truth, 


Whoſe Mind — a ſavage Waſte — all Deſart lies; 
Can Theſe, with ought but Trifles, fill the Void, 
Still, 1dly Buſy — to no End employ'd ? 

Can Theſe, from ſuch a School, with Virtue glow, 


Can Theſe reſiſt, when ſoothing Pleaſure wooes, 
Preſerve their Virtue, when their Fame they lie? 


Can Theſe, on other Themes converſe, or write, 


Than what they Hear all Day — and Dream al | 
Night? 1 
Not fo, the Reman Female's Fame was ſpread, 
Not ſo, was Clælia, or Lucretia, bred ; | | 
Not fo, ſuch HerGines true Glory ſought ; 1 


Not fo, was Porcia — or Cornelia — taught; 
2 Peri 
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Porcia — the Glory of the female Race; 


Porcia —— more lovely in her Mind, than Face; 


— — — Ran, ae 

S mag ere I; Do — 
RON. cre . — — 

as we — — dds _— 


Early inform'd; by Trutb's unerring Beam, 

| What to reject — what juſtly to efteem — 
Taught by Philoſophy all Moral Good, | 

| How to repe in Youth, th'impetuous Blood ; 
How, ev'ry darling Paſſion, to ſubdue, 

And Fame, thro' Virtue's Avenues, purſue 

| Of Cato born —— to noble Brutus join'd —— 


W Supreme in Beauty —— with a Roman Mind. 


1 No more ſuch genfrous Sentiments we trace 
n the gay Females of the Britiſh Race; 


Nos wou'd4he fondeſt Father form a Pray' 


3 Toe the Mother's Vi reues 


on his Heir, 


3 , , who 3 — pt the Soul, 
: WES hich move, and guide the Whole; 
F 4 Wou'd 
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Wou'd Tou, who can Inftrud, as well as Pleaſe, ; 
Beſtow ſome Moments of your darling Eaſe, 


2 = Sex to reſcue from this Gothic State, 
CER Paſſions raiſe — their Minds a-new create — 


In Britain's Iſſe, then wou'd new Porc:asÞloom -. 


New Clælias vye in Fame with Greece Rome. 
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HO' pages with n Lectures, 
And Aſtronomical Conjectures, 


JVear'd from the Sweets of Poetry, 

To Scraps of dry Philgſophy, 

You ſee, Dear M— Te found a Time 
Texpreſs my Thoughts to you in Rhime; 

For why — you'll ſay — ſhou'd diſtant Parts, 
Or Time, disjoint united Hearts: 

vince, then, by intervening Space, 


Depriv'd of ſpeaking Face to Face, 


* — 1 * 
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By faithful, emiſſary Letter, 


We may converſe, as well— or better. 


But not to ſiretch my narrow Fancy 
To ſhew what pretty Things ] can ſay, 
As fome will train at Stmile, 

Firſt work it fine — and then apply; 


Add Butler's Rhimes, to Priors Thoughts, 


And ſtrive to mimick others Faults ; 
By Head and Shoulders bring in, à Stick, 
To ſhew their Knack at Hudibraſtic; 


Tl tell you as a Friend, and Crony, 


How, here, I ſpend my Time, and Money, 


No more Majeſtic Virgil's Heights, 
Nor tow'ring M:/ton's lofty Flights, 
Nor courtly Horace's Rebukes, 

Who banters Vice with friendly Foes, 
Nor Congreve's Life, nor Cowley's F ire, 
Nor all the Beauties which conſpire, 
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To place the greeneſt Bays upon 

Th' Immortal Brow of Addiſon ; 
Prior's inimitable Eaſe, 

Nor Pope's harmonious Numbers pleaſe ; 
How can Poetic Fl:wrs abound, 
How ſpring in Philoſophic Ground? 
Homer, indeed, (if I cou'd ſhew it,) 
Was both Philgſopher, and Poet; 
But tedious Philoſophic Chapters 
Quite /:fle my Poetic Raptures, 

And I to Phebus bid adieu, 

When firſt I took my Leave of Toy. 


Now Algebra, and Geometry, 
Arithmetic, Aſtronomy, 


Optics, Chronology, and Statics, 
(All tireſome Parts of Mathematics 5 
With twenty harder Names than Theſe, 


Diſturb my Brains, and break my Peace: 


All 
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All ſeeming Inconſſteuces | 
RR... nicely ſolv'd— by A's and B's —- 
| | © Our Senſes, are diſprov'd by Priſms, 


33 


Il Our Arguments, by Syllogiſins; 

| If I ſhou'd confidently vrite, 

| This Ink is black — this Paper white — 

| They contradicꝭ it — and perplex One — 

| With Motion — Light —and its Reflexion — 


And folve th' apparent Falſhood by 
The curious Structure of the Eye: 
Shou'd you the Poker want — and take it — 


When 'tis as red as Fire can make it, 
And burn your Finger, or your Coat, 
They'd flatly tell you --- 'twas not Hot: 
The Fire, they Own, has in't, tis true, 
A Poor of cauſing Pain in Dou; 


But no more Heat's in Fire — that heats you — 


Than there is Pain in Stick — that beats you. 
Thus, too, Ph:loſophers expound 
The Senſe of Odour, Taſte, and Sound; 


That 
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| That Wine, and Verjuice, Grapes, and Dung, 
Aſfect the Fibres of the Tongue ; 
| Carnations, Violets, and Roſes, 
| Raiſe a Senſation in our Noſes, 
But that there's None of us can rell | 
| That Theſe, have Taſte -- or Thoſe, have Smell: 
| That when melodious Barbier ſings, 
| Or, Garthing tunes the trembling Strings, 
Or, when the T; rumpet's briſk Alarms, 
Call forth the eager Youth to Arms, 
ö Convey d thro undulating Air, 
| The Mujict's only in our Ear. 
We're told how Planets roll on high, 
N How large their Orbits, and how nigh; 


f I hope, in little Time, to know 

Whether the Moons a Cheeſe, or no; 

. Whether the Man in't —— as Some tell 3 
| With Bee, and Carrot, ſtuffs his Belly; 
Why, like a Lunatic, confin'd, 

| He lives at diflance from Mankind, 


When 
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When one briſk, reſolute Attack, 
Might wh:rl his Priſon off his Back ; 
Or like a Magget in a Nut, 

He ſoon might eat his Paſſage cut. 


Pray don't, this Due to Friendſhip, t take, 
As merely writ, for writing Sale, 
Nor longer doubt my true Reſpect, 

Or call this ſhort Delay a. Neglect; 

For He that Rhimes, to make you eaſy, 
And his Invention ſtrains to pleaſe ye, 
To ſhew his Friendſhip, racks his Brains, 
And is a Madman, if he feigns. 


An 
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Ai INTRODUCTION 10 a 
POETICAL EFIST LE, 


LATE Epiſtle, having choſe 
To write, in Rhime, inſtead of Proſe, 
| 1 6nd I muſt, again, fit down 


10 bite my Nails — and ſcratch my Crown —- 
| Both which are Actions Poets uſe 

when They, in vain, 7nvoke their Muſe : - 

t Have you not ſeen a penſive Dick, 

| Biting his Fingers to the Quick, 

1 Sit thoughtful wrapp'd in a brown Study, 

| Becauſe, forſooth ! his Brains are muddy? 

| But yet, at laſt, by lucky Bite, 

; | Hits off the 7; hing - and all comes right. 


Now 
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Now ſhou'd you aſk, how Scratching does, 
A pleaſing Turn of Thought, produce; 
Why Friction puts the Blood in Motion — 
Better than Doctor's Pill, or Potion : 


Scratching the Noddle does the ſame ; 
It briſes up the Poetic Flame, 


Which lay conceal d (like Fire in Embers) 


And thus 2j pires harmonious Numbers. 


So when I write --- and find Im dull 0 


I ſtrait begin to claw my Skull 


And, having c/aw'da proper Time, 


You can't conceive how faſt J Rhime --- 


On any Subject, fitly choſen, 


Pll write you Verſes— twenty Dozen. 


But, faith --- I think 'tis all a Foke 
Or This -- or That Muſe to invoke, 


For when we have a Mind to write, 


They ne'er can Help Us to indite; 
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The Damſels live on Mount Parnaſſus, 
| Which is a great way off, (.Fove bleſs Us d 
IW ho, then, can think, at ſuch a Diſtance, 
That They can hear, or lend Aſiſtance? 8 
3 Thus Baal Prieſts, with hideous Norſe, 
1 d their God to hear their Voice: 
Ir hey ba-, — and cry'd with all their Might — 
| And cut Themſelyes, from Morn till Night; 
oY hackd— and bew'd with Swords and _ — 
And playd an hundred idle Fancies, —: 
be ſtreaming Gore ran down their Bodies, 
ve, (heedleſs of ſuch raving Naddy 5 
Fr was deaf — paid no Regard — 
or ſbew d, by any Signs, he heard. 


Now, is it not the ſame Grimace, 4 
t (Tho' 'tis eternally the Caſe) 

1 When Poets. write, to cant and whine, 

And beg Aſiftance from the Nixe? 
| You, H. e Aſſiſt 
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« Aſſiſt me, Muſe, inſpire my Lay” 
Is what theſe Scribblers always fay — 
If They are writing but a Sonnet, 

On Thing ſo mean as Highland Bonnet ; 
And, when the Fault's in Pericrant”, 
They ſupplicate their dear — Uran?. 


But — granting, that the Muſes hear 

Five Thouſand Miles, as well as near. 
What —— is their Zeal for Songs fo fervent, 3 
As neer to Jail their Humble Servant? 

Will They come flying down, Pot baſte — — 
To help a Poet, ſticking fa? 

Or cry — to Bard — at Crambo —_— — 
Like any Tavern Boy — Sir, Coming — ? 

The Muſes, thus, will ne'er want Work, 

If They muſt fy at ev'ry Firk 

Oh! } ard their Caſe, if forc'd Pindite 


For ev'ry Booby — that can write 4 
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The WIS H. 


By a Young LAP v. 


N 3 A SK not Wit, nor Beauty do I crave, 

z | A Nor Wealth, nor Pompous Titles, with to have; 
| l But ſince *tis doom d, thro' ev'ry State of Life, 

. Sifter — or a Wife — 
7 That Females muſt, the ſtronger Males, obey, 


Whether, a Daughter 


And yield, relufant, to their Tyrant Sway; 
| Since This, I fay, is evry Woman's Fate, 
| ; Give me a Mind to ſuit my flaviſh State. 


AN- 


— 
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TATURE, perverſely to thy iſh, has given 
The choiceſt Bliſings of Indulgent Heaun; 
Equivocating Fair] Vou alk not Wit — 


You aſk not Beauty — neither is it fit EA 
| Your Mind were flaviſh, did you love Exceſs, 
For only Miſers want — what They poſſeſs. 
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M.. P—'s E PITAPH on Himſelf. 


TFNDER this Marble — or under this Sill — 
Under this Turf — or juſt what you will — 
Whatever an Heir, or a Friend, in his ſtead, 


Or any good Chriſtian, may lay on his Head, 
Lies one, who ne er car d, and who cares not a Pin, 


What They faid — — er r fog — of the Mortal 


Within: 


Who living, or dying, ſtill refgn'd, and ſtill free, 
| Truſts in God— that as well as he was— he ſhall be. 
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An EPISTLE to Sir H. S—e 


INCE you, dear Doctor] favd my Life, 
By Turns to bleſs, and plague my Wife; 
In Conſcience, I'm oblig'd to do 
Whatever is enjoin'd by You ; 
According, then, to your Command, 
That 1 ſhou'd fearch the NV. eftern Land, 
For curious Things of ev'ry Kina, 
And ſend you All chat I cou'd find, 
T've ravag'd Air, Earth, Sea and Caverns, 
Men, Women, Children, Towns and Taverns, 


And greater Rarities can ſhew 


Than GRES E 4M s Children ever knew ; 
| Which 


ch 
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: | Which Carrier Dich ſhall bring you down, 


Next Time his Waggon comes to Town. 


= Firſt -- I've two Drops of that ſame Show'r, 
| Which Jove, in Danae's Lap, did pour; 

1 : At Carthage bought, the Sword I'll fend, 
If Which brought Queen Dido to her End, 
| ; The Stone by which Goliab dy'd, 

i That cures the Head- ach, well apply d; 

: | The Snake's Skin, Which you may believe, 
J The Devil caſt, who tempted Eve ; 

; | A Fig-leaf Apron 


'tis the ſame 
Y which Adam wore, to hide his Shame, 


C @ But now wants dearning — I've, beſide, 
| The Blow, by which poor Abel dy'd; 

? A Wherſtone, worn exceeding /mall, 

J | Time us'd to whet his Scythe withal ; 

E The Pidgeon ſtuff' d, which Noah ſent 


To tell him when the Waters went; 


G 4 
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A Ring I've got of Sampſon's Hair, 

The ſame which Dalilab did wear; 

St. Dunſtan 's Tongs, which, Story ſhews, 
Once pinch'd the Devil by the Noſe ; 
The very Shaft, (as all may ſee,) 

Which Cupid ſhot at ANTHONY; 
And, what, above the Reſt, I prize, 

A Glance — from CLEOPA TRA's Eyes : 
Some Strains of Eloquence, which hung, 
In Roman Times, on TULLY's Tongue; 
Which long conceal'd, and bf had been, 
Till C- R found em ont again: 
Then Pve, moſt curious to be ſeen, 

A Scorpion's Bite, to cure the Spleen; 

A Goad, that rightly us'd, wou'd prove 
A certain Remedy for Love : 

As Moore cures Worms, in Stomach bred, 
I've Pills cure Maggots, in the Head; 
With the Receipt, too, how to make em, 


To Vu] leave the Time to take em: 


I've 
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E I've got a Ray of Phabus' Shrine, 
| Found at the Bottom of a Mine; 
 ALAWYER's Conſcience, large and fair, 
Fit fora FUDGE himſelf to wear; 
I've a choice Noftrum, fit to make 
; An Oath, a Catholic won't take; 
| | | In a Thumb Phzal, you ſhall ſee, 
Þ Cloſe cor#d, ſome Drops of HONESTY 
I Which after ſearching Kingdoms round, 
At laſt, I in a Cottage found; 
An Antidote, (if ſuch there be, 
ö | Againſt the Charms of Flattery : 
© 1 han't collected any Care, 
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Of That there's Plenty ev'ry where; 
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But, after wond'rous Labour ſpent, 


I've got one Grain — of rich CONT ENT. 
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: It is my N. iſh — as 'tis my Glory — 
| To furniſh your Nick-nack-a-tory ; 
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I only beg, whene' er you ſhew em, 


You'll gell your Friends, to whom you ce em; 


Which may your other Patients teach 


To do — as has done — Yours, 
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7 the DIS CONTENT ED. 


Initated partly from Caſimire. B. 4. Ode 15. 


9uid brevi fortes jaculamur ævo 


Multa? guid terras alio calentes | 


Sole mutamus? Patriæ quis exſul 
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Se guogue fugit ? 
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Z ARIA, there's Nothing here that's free 
From weariſome Anxiety; 

7 | And the whole Round of Mortal Foys, 

With ſhort Poſſeſion, tires and cloys: 


Tis 
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'Tis a dull Circle that we tread, 

Juſt from the IYindow to the Bed; 

We rife to fee, and to be ſee, 

Gaze on the World a-while; and then, 


We yawn— and ſtretch — to ſleep again. 


But Fancy, that uneaſy Gueſt, 

Still holds a Lodging in our Breaſt ; 

She fands, or frames Vexations, Rill, 
Herſelf the greateſt Plague we feel. 

We take ſtrange Pleaſure in our Pains | 


And make a Mountain of a Grain; ; 


Aſſume the Load and pant - — and forat 
Beneath th' imaginary Weight ; 

With our Dear Sefues we live at Strife; 
While the moſt conſtant Scenes of Life, 


From peeviſh Humours, are not free, 


Still we affect. 5 ariety: 
Rather than paſs an n eafj Day, 
We fret and chide the Hours away; 


Grow weary of the circling $ UN, 


A:id vcæ, that Ile ſhou'd ever 74 


The 
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The ſame, old Track — and fili — and All 
| Riſe rel behind yon Eaftern Hill; 

we chide the MOON, that darts her Light 
Thro the ſame Caſement, ev ry Night. 


We ſhift our Chambers, and our Homes, 
| To dwell where Trouble never comes: 
| Sylvia has left the City Croud, "Is 

f Againſt the Court, exclaims aloud, 

I Flies to the . ad — A Hermit Saint —— 
| She oaths her Patches, Pins, and Paint; ; 
Dear Di mondo, from her Neck, are torn, 

; But Humour — that eternal Thorn ! 

| Sticks in her Heart; ſhe's hurry'd ſtill 

= Twixt her wild Paſſions, and her Will; 
Haunted and hagg'd, where-c'er ſhe roves, 
| By purling Streams, or ſhady Groves, 


| Or, with her Furies —— or her Loves. 


Then 
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Then —— our own Native Land we bate —- 
Too cold too windy — or too wet; 
Change the thick Climate, and repair 
To France a or Italy -- for Air; 

In vain we change, in vain we fly —— 
Go Silvia — mount the whirling Sky — 
Or ride upon the feather d Wind — 

In vain — if thy diſeaſed Mind 
Clings faſt, and ill fits cloſe behind. 
Faithful Diſeaſe ! that neyer fails, ; 
On rolling heels, or flying Sails, 2 
Attendance at her Lady's side, 
Over the Deſart, or the Tide. 


Happy the Soul that Y IRT U E ſhews 

To fix the Place of her Repoſe ! | 
| Needleſs to move for She can dwell 
In her Old Grandjire's Hall as well: 


Virtue 


Bear her, ye Seas] u pon your Breaſt --- 
or /t her, Winds ! from Eoft to Weſt, 
| On the ſoft Air --- She cannot find 

A COUCH ſo eaſy e. her MIND —- 
Nor breathe a CLIMATE half fo kind.” 
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E/IRTUE, that never loves to roam, 
But ſweetly Bides Herſelf at Home; 
And eaſy, on a Native Throne. 

of humble 7 urf, ſits gently down, 


o 
> + 
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Yet ſhou'd tumultuous Storms ariſe, 


And mingle Earth — and vena _ - and SREES —oomnmes 
] Shou'd the Waves ſwell, and make ® roll 
\ Acroſs the Line --- or near the Pole -—- 
Sill She's at Peace; for well ſhe Enows 
q To launch the Stream that Duty ſhews, 


And make her Home where &er She goes. 
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The CATERPILLAR. 


A FRENCH FABLE. 


T HOU Caterpillar, that devours 

The Trees and Fruits, the Shrubs and 
Plow rs === 

Begone -- nor more infeſt this Growe, 

Sacred to Pleaſure, and to Love: 

This Sylvia ſaid --- with angry Frown —- 

And fbook the Reptile from her Gown ; 

Who calmly cry'd - Infulting Dame! 

Thy glorious Pride from Inſects came R 

8 Tm in my Diſhabille, tis true, 

| But ſoon ſhall zake a lovelier Hue, 
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| When I commence a Butterfly, 
With Wings whoſe Colours yours ſhall - vie; 
Then ceaſe Us Inſefts to per plex, 
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Who are the Emblems of your Ser; ; 


Tron re Caterpillars, when you riſe, 


9 ſand when you're dreſs d, you're Butterflies. 
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SEE eee eee 


Occaſion d by the Death of the AUT Ho]. 
only Son about fix Years old. ; 


IG a Grave, and dig it deep, 
Where my Child, and 7 may /leep ; 
Near ſome haggard, blaſted Oak, | 
Where the Midnight Ravens Croak ; 
Or ſome nodding, frightful Clif, 
Whence the Metcbed find Relief — 


Lay me down in mournful State; 
Mournful, as my luckleſs Fate: 

| Scorpion'd Furies haſte to come, 
And with your Horrours grace my Tomb : 
Hither, ruin'd Maids repair, 


And, with your Cries, torment the Air: 


\ 


4% 8 
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f Here, let Tears of Orphans flow, 

: To fwell the dreadful Pomp of Wee : 

F Let the Mother frantic, wild, ; 

| urn her loſt — her deareſt Child — 
Sweet (if ſuch a One can be) 

; As cruel Fates have torn from Me — 
9 Then, when you ſee her Boſom bare, 

C Ghaſtly Looks, of wild Deſpair, 

j View my Sorrow — painted there, 


Len 
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M Us T that ſoft Frame in Duft be laid, 
Nor ſparkle more thoſe Eyes? 
Nor longer glow thoſe Cheeks with Red, 


More pure, than Tyrian Dyes. 


O Coward Death ! Thou ſt miſs d thy Aim — 
The happy Victim ſee ! Ha 

And know — thy Dart gave Lie — to Him, 
And only Deatb, to Me. 
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| The TTY of AMBITION. 


— Mors fola Feterur 


Quantula ſunt Hominum corpuſcula, — 


Joy. 


A ER ON, amongſt his Travels, found 
A broken Statue on the Ground; 

And ſearching, onward as He went, 

He tracd — a ruin d Monument. 

Mould, Mofs and Shrubs had over-grown 

[The Sculpture of the crumbling Stone; 

et cer he paſs d, with much ado, 


He gueſs'd, and ſpelt out — Sci—fi0. 


H 3. 
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Enough, he cry'd, FI drudge no more 


In turning the dull Stoics oer; 


Let Pedants waſte their Hours of _”— 


And ſweat all Night at Socrates ; 


Teach Beys, with tedious Notes and Rules, 


(Thoſe idle Recipes of Schools,) 

To cure Ambition: I can learn 
With greater Eaſe, the great Concern 
Of Mortals; how we may deſpiſe 
All the gay Things below the Sies. 


Methinks, a mould'ring Fyramid 
Learns us what Ancient Sages faid ; 
For Me, theſe ſhatter'd Tombs contain 
More Morals, than the Vatican. 
The Duſt of Heroes caſt abroad, 
And fich d, and trampled in the Read; 


The 
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The Religues of a lofty Mind, 

That lately Wars, and Crowns deſign'd, 
| Toſt, for a Feſt, from Wind to Wind, 
Bid me be Humble, and forbear 

Tall Monuments of Fame to rear, 
Which are but Caſtles in the Air. 

The tow'ring Heights, and ſrightful Falle, 
The ruin'd Heaps and Funerals 

Of ſmoking Kingdoms, and their Kings, 
| Tell me a thouſand mournful Things 

In melancholy Silence 

—_— HIDES. — He, 

| That Living, cou'd not bear to ſee 


An Equal — now lies torn and dead — 

Here, his pale Trunk — and there, his Head. 
Great Pompey ! whilz I meditate, 

| With folemn Horrour, thy fad Fate, 

Thy CARCASS ſcatter d on the Shore, 


Without a Name — inftrufts me more — 


I BY Than my whole LIBRARY before, 


— ———— ̃ ñ —j n — 


Lie 
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Lie ſtill — my Plutarch then, and ſleep 

And, my good Seneca, pray keep 
| Your Ve olumes clos'd for ever, too; 5 
I have no further Uſe for You: 
For when J find my Virtue fail, 

And my Ambitious Thoughts prevail, 
PII take a Turn among the Tombs, | 
And ſee whereto all Glory comes : 
There the vile Foot of ev'ry Clown 
Tramples a Gharles — or Naſſau down ; 
Beggars — with awful Aſbes ſport — 
And zread on Cæſars — in the Dirt. 


| The 
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EAVING the Grammar, for his Play, f 
 Forgetful of the Rod, 

Toft ring on Stilts, thro' Mire and Dirt, 

The SCH OO LBO ſtroles abroad. 


5 II. 


Why does the Innocent Delight, 


Provoke the Pedant's Spleen ? 
Lok round the World, thou Fool! and karn, 
The Uſe — of this Machine. | 


If 
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III. 


When, quite deſerted by his Muſe, 
The ſinking Sonneteer | 
Hammers, in vain, a ſenſeleſs Verſe, 

To pleaſe Belinda's Ear. 


IV. 


The mighty Void of Wit he ſtops, 
With a ſucceſsful Chi me, 

On Stiiis Poetic — riſes quick 

And leans — upon his Rhyme. 


V. 


Thro' Fields of Blood, the Gen ral ftalks, 
And Fame fits on his Hilt; 


Till Sword, or Gun, at length beſtows 
An honourable — S?/7. 


„ 
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VI. 

1 The tricking Stateſman, propt on Theſe, 
His Virtues boaſts aloud, 

And raisd on gilded Srilts aloft, 


Steps o'er the murm'ring Croud. 


VII. 


| With well-diſſembled Anguiſp, ſee 
Tube cheating Raſtal beg, 

3 And, by a Counter feit — gain more — 
| Than by a real Leg. 


VIII. 


| Yet on the Boy's inſtructive Sport 


Is this Contrivance built — | 

| - i 
The Source, from whence his Gains arrive, It! 
| 
What is it —— but a Sit? „„ 


IX. 
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IX. 


Corinna's Fair — of Stature low. 
Yet this Defe# ſupplies 

With Stilt-like Heels, that may aſſiſt 

The Conguęſt of her Eyes. 


X. 
- be © 


See — in his ſecond Childbood,- faint, 
The Old Man walks with Pain, 
On Crutches, imitates his Stilts, 
And As the Boy again. 


XI. 


So well concerted is this Art, 

It ſuits with all Conditions — 
Heroes, and Ladies — Beggars — Bards — 
And Boys — and Politicians, 


XII, 
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XII. 


Long, th ro the various Road of Lif e, 
Fach Ariift walks unburt, 

E | Till Death, at laſt, kicks down the Stilts, 
And lays him in the Dirt. 


r 
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The HOG and the ASS. 


A FABLE. 


J. 


S I rummaging was, 
Over Aſop's old Saws, 

On the Fable J happen'd to dip, 
Where, with envious Eye, 
An Aſs did eſpy 

A Hog, as he lay faſt aſleep. 


II 
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II. 


— : . COR” I ot; a J — —— AL IT 1 
> * G > by "I es er = ern oncttq wv", Dre der n 


Well liking He was, 

= Nay — in ſpecial at Caſe; 

And he ſuor'd it away fo "_ 
That AJ! who came by, . 

J Might well grudge him his Stye; 
when , thus, the A gave it him roundly, 


II. 


Shall Yu — a P—x on you! 
Have theſe Honours done you, [4 
on Melons to feed, and ſuch Fruits, . |: 
And daintily ſnore, | 
While, /eepleſs and Poor, 
Im fcbbd off with Thiftles and Roots? 


wir, OS 
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IV. 
But it happen'd one Day, 
As the 4ſs came that way, 
Upon Bus neſs, and not idle Rambles, 
That Porter, from Knife, 
In Danger of Life, 
Was, clamouring, dragg'd to the Shambles. 


v. 


Quoth the A, (by his Cry, 
Being drawn pretty nigb,) 
Poor Fat-Guts ! if ſuch thy hard. Caſe” 
If, for no other End, 
Thou wert fuff'd — by thy Privnd — 
I'm content to jog on — like an A,. 


+ 
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Phar for Seigniora STRADA, 
and intended for the Cloſe of Dx VDE NI 
OD E oz St. Cxcilia's D a y. 


REeciTATIVO. 


D OUND, Sound — let diſtant Jorlds, thro end- 
leſs Ages, know 


hat, to revolving Time, illuſtrious Britons owe! 


See! See! a greater Monarch of our Own 
Adds Luſtre to the Throne! 
Vo I. II. 1 Faint 


3 
Ye 
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Faint is the mighty Boaſt of Ancient Story, 
Young AMMON's Fame muſt yield to GEORGE; 


Glory | 
His faded Honours die away, 
Eclipsd by GEORGE's brighter Day. 


AIR. 


Happy HERO ! CONSORT bleſod! 


More than Worlds are in thy Breaſt ; 
Spotleſs Purity and Love 


Still your growing Joys improve; 


LY ALOUR bows at VI1RTUE's Shrine —— 


GEORGE' Prize is CAROLINE. 


Or thus, 


Happy HERO ! CONSORT bleſs'd! 
Parents of a Race Divine | 
Born to free Mankind oppreſe'd, 
And in lateſt Annals thine, 


Heav't- 
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Heav'n-born Virtues blended meet 
Faireft Gift of bounteous Fove — 


Chaſte Enjoyments, ever ſweet, 
Bloom in CAROL INA's Love. 


CHORUS. 


Happy, happy, happy Pair! 
None but the Brave, 
None but the Brave, 


None but the Brave deſerve the Fair. 
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FOLLY ADE TEN, 


4 SONG. 


1 


HE wealthy Pop with Preſents wooes, 
Which he beſtows much C/ in; 
The Poet Poor invokes his Muſe, 


And each contends for — Auſtin, 


II. 


Let Swyf, on Molly Mogg the Fair, 
His Verſes be exhauſting, 


While of meaner Bard, declare 
* he brighter Charms of — Auſtin. 


III 
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III. 


Let Glutfons place Delight in Meats, 


Which fragrant Spice is ſauc'd in, 
Arabian Spices loſe their Sweets, 
| If but compar'd with — Auſtin. 


VI. 


Linbitious Men Preferment chooſe, 
Which all their Thoughts are bft in; 


J Like Anthony, the World I'd loſe, | 
| Cou'd I but! win fair —— Auſtin. I 
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The Seamar's happy when on Shore, 
No Billous then he's toft in; 

ou d be Sd as much, nay more, 
Were I but hov'd by — Auſtin, 
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II. 
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VI. 


Divide the Needle from the Pole, 
The Project you'd be crofsd in; 
Nor can you ever turn my Soul 


To any Fair — but Auftin. 


VII 


But, ah! theſe Yerſes are in vain, 


Which I the Fair accoft in, 
And ſcarce a Smile ſhall I obtain 


From lovely — cruel Auſtin. 


VIII. 


Cou'd I with Art the Paſſons move 
Like Tully, or Demoſthene, 
I fear *twou'd all ſucceſileſs prove, 


Nor melt the Heart — of Auſtin, 
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IX. 


i When dead, place Marble o'er my Grave, 
With theſe few Lines emboſt in, 

1 Here Robert lies — the faithful Slave 

| Of Love — and Polly Auſtin. 


| He dy'd juſt like the drooping Flor, 
When Winter brings the Froſt in; 

| s: great the Charms — ſo great the Pour — 
| 18 that dear r Angel — Auſtin, 
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W eee Wei 


F 


Sent by Dr. W---nt---r, M. D. to Dr 
Ch---yn---y, ar B AT H. 


I. 


1 me from whence, fat- headed SCOT! 

Thy * Syſgem thou didſt learn; 

From HIPPOCRATE, Thou padſt it Lot, 
Nor CELSUS, nor PITCAIRN. 


l. 


# He wrote an Eſſay on long Life, wherein he recommend! 
Aili Diet to all Valetudmarians, 
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II. 


| What, tho' we own that Milk is good, 

| And ſay the ſame of Graſs ; 

| The One — for BABES is proper Food —— 
| The Other — for an ASS. 


III. 


Doctor — a new Preſeription try — 

A Friend's Advice forgive ; 

Eat Graſs — reduce your Head — or die — 
| Your PATIENTS then may Live. 


ANSWER | 
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| 
AN n R 


By Dr. Ch--yn--y. - 


I. 


5 Y Syſtem Doctor —'s all my Own, 
No Tutor I pretend ; 
My Blunders hurt myſelf alone, 


But Tours — your deareſt * Friend. 


Il 


* Dr. M nt r pretended that Dr, Friend was his Tutor, = 
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if II, 
Were you, once more, to STRAW confin'd, 
How happy might it be — 

I You wou'd, perhaps, regain your Mind, 

| Or from your V get free. 


III. 
| can't your new Preſcription try, 


But eaſily Forgive; 


; Tis nat ral you ſhou'd bid me Die, 
| That you Yourſelf may Live. 
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The JEALOUS MISTRESS. 
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I. 
N vain, my Chloe, you ſuggeſt 
That I inconſtant have poſſeſs'd, 
Or Lod a fairer She; 
Wou'd you, with Eaſe, at once be cur'd, 
Of all thoſe Ils you've long endur'd, 
Confalt your Glaſs, and fee. 


\ 


- 
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II. 
If then you think that I can nd 
A Nymph more fair, or One more bind. 
You've Reaſon for your Tears ; 
But if impartial you will prove 


To your own Beauty, or my Love, 


How needleſs are your Fears? E 
II. 


9 
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II. 
3 f in my way, I ſhou'd by chance, 
ue, or receive, a wanton Glance, 
; I ke, but while I view ; 
} ow llight's the Glance — how faint's the Arſe — 
ro that much more ſubſtantial Bl. Iſis 


| Which I receive from You ? 


IV. 


ith wanton Flight, the curious Bee 


1 anges from Flou'r to Flaver free, 

| | And where each Bloom blows ; 

b Extracts the Juice from all he meets, 
[ I Put, for the Quinteſſence of Sweets, 

| He raviſhes the ROSE. 
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V. 


So I, my Paſſion to employ, 
And taſte variety of Foy, 

From Nymph, to Nymph, do ream ; 
Perhaps, ſee Fifty in a Day — = 
Theſe are but Y;/its which I pay; g 

Still CHLOE is my HOME. 
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IU: the DEATH of G—ge M---dd, E.; | 


HILE Martial Sounds, and loftier Strains 3 


proclaim 


WT he Hero's Acis, and never-dying Fame; ” 1 
Fell where embattled Armies he withſtood, wil. 
n Fields of Slaughter, and in Seas of Blood ; 
Þ.fions ſubdu'd, I ſing — a noiſeleſs Strife — 
And the %% Triumphs — of a private Life: 
Let humble Piety ſome Honours ſhare, 

/ nd ſilent Virtue be the Muſes Care. 


Hail, gentle Shade! with milder Ghries bleſt, 
Viſiom compos'd, and rul'd thy peaceful Brea? ; 
Wiſdom 
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Wiſdom Divine, its pleaſing Infl ence ſhed, 

Oer all thy Thoughts, diffuſive Calmneſs ſpread ; 
Its lenient Balm did ev ry Care aſ/wage, 

And /mooth'd the ' harſh Severity of Age; 
Content of Spirit, Harmony of Mind, 

Hope well directed, and a Wl! reſign'd, 
Bloom d in thy Face — in ev'ry Look was ſeen, 


The Innocence, and Peace = that ſmil'd within, 


GREECE, tothy Search, its hidden Stores diſplay'd, 
Her Learning — but without her Pride — convey'd; 
Thy eaſy Soul inglorious Silence pleas d; 

Thy Fame neglected was by Others ſeiz'd ; 
What Names by M—dd's unknown Aſſiſtance ſhine! 
Meir: all the PRAISE — while all the LABOUR 
Thine, | — 


Thus tributary SPRINGS obſcurely glide, 
And fecret Currents ſwell the riſing Tide; 
Proudly the celebrated Naters flow, | 
But, to ſome nameleſs URN, their Fulne/s owe. 
The 
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Thro' all the Rigours of Inclement Air, 
jill Thou wou'dſt haſten to the Houſe of Pray'r ; 
RELIGION warm'd thy Breaſt, whoſe pious Flame 
he Snow of Winter, and of Time, o' ercame: 


Pber thy Geſture, and thy Mind intent, 75 Þ 
hile ev'ry J. o to Heav n in quiet went; [| 
[o holy GUSTS of clam'rous ZEAL broke out; 
u, without Noiſe — and filently, devour. 


Hoary, and til, thus ATNA's Top appear d; 

p ruſhing Fires were ſeen — no Tumult heard — 
Þ Strokes amaz d the World, with outward Din, 
hilſt Leav'nly ARMOUR was prepar'd within. 


ach Vid He — ſuch we mourn — reſery'd, retir'd, 
; Virtue, and her Friends, belov'd, admird ——» 
WI the vex'd Soul, with aged Limbs oppreſt, 

dew Retirement ſou ght, and fled to endleſs Reſt. 
Wor, II. K OVID 
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OVID AMOR: Lis. I. Ertl 


Imitated — and Inſcrib d to CLARIS 


"HE Fate of Empires, and the Pomp of /i 
& And Heroes mark d with many an honeſt &. 


I ſtrove to ing to paint th' imbattled Plan- 
In ſolemn Sounds, and proud MILTONIC STRA|) 
Sly Cupid ſmil'd —— and, © are you ſo ſubline? 
 Hecry'd--and jingled all my Thoughts to RHI 


Inſolent Boy ! Oer Verſe ſuch Stoay to claim, 
Verſe ſacred to the Muſes, and to Fame: 
| W 


— 
4 
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With her ſoft Reign content, the Queen of Love, 
fro ſhine in Arms, ne er quits th 1dalian Grove: 


ond of the War, ſtern Pallas ne'er aſpires, 

With aukward Grace, to fan the Lover's Fires: 

Does Mars, with vocal Touch, ſoft Notes command? 
r gleams the threat'ning Spear, in Phabus Hand? 
Jo Button's Smarts (dread Critics of the Pit! 
Mich empty Pockets, but aſpiring Wit) A 
Wn fluctuating Szocks in Judgement fit ? 

Pr Cits at Gar ways, o'er their Pipes ſo ſage, 
With Grecian Rules reform the Britiſh Stage, | 
raiſe labour'd Jobnſon's Art — or $ hakeſpear Jl 
10 nobler Rage? J 
Joes the ſtarch'd Prude coquettiſh Airs put on, 

Ir run — or ſqueal — or flirt the rattling Fan? 

M with ſet Face, demure, and Gefture ſcrew'd, 
Nades the free Coguet the Province of the Prude? 
Wut ho, incroaching God! tho wide your Reign, 
ro Droves of Fools, drag your fantaſtic Chain; 
Ppatient of the Muſes rival Throne, 

Palp at new Sway, and Kingdoms not your own, 


2 Tm © 
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—— 
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15 all then Thine? nor can the uneful God 
His Pindus boaſt, the Poet's lov'd Abede; 
Its ecchoing Grotto's, and its murm' ring Springs 
Nor claim the Realms of V. . and d Pow r of ſpeaking 

Strings? | 
| Ceaſe, Tyrant ! ceaſe — in rinkling Chains to bind 
The Epic Song and curb my tow” ing Mind: 
I neer, in Honour of ſome fav'rite Loſs, 


With fulſome Praiſe pollute the purer Glaſs; 


Nor can in piteous Madrigal complain, 
Beneath the Willow of my Fair's Diſtoin. | 


Thus I, in angry Tone the vengeful Boy 
Cull'd a keen Shaft, inſtructed to deſtroy — 
With all his little Might the Bow he drew, 
And ,whizzing thro my Heart, the feather dM; e 


flew: : 


Then thus, with Scorn, the God 8 great Bard 


receive 
The nobleſt Subject Cupid 8 Pow'r can give; 


Hence 
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Hence ſhall CL ARISSAs Name th) inſpire, 


\nd tune to Love, once more, the ſacred Lyre. 


] feel the God — the riſing Paſſion prove — 

Too ſure the Arrow — and too mighty Love — 
Hence, then, ye laurel d Chiefs, far hence, away! 
PHARSALIA's Field and BLENHEIMs glo- 
tious Day — | 
Pereuel, ye Troops ! in dreadful Pomp array'd, 

uud mighty Thoughts, in ſounding Words convey of 


wwe s gentler Wars to ſing, ſhall be my care, 
Ind W the Triumphs of the Fair 


e Nymphs, then, view me with approving Eyes, 
Dad, crown'd with MTRJ LE, Tu the BAYS 
| deſpiſe. | 


i 
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The PROMIS E. 
To Two Young LADIES, 


. CI 
42 


ROM grave Leſſons, and dry Philoſophical Rules, 

Muſty Morals, hard Words, and the Cant of 
the Schools, | 

I break /ozſe — and once more my dull Pegaſus 


Reſoly'd to addreſs you, fair Ladies, in Rbime; 
That the Gingle may help me, when Vit at a fand, 


zut 


To tell you how much Jam at your Command, =, 


When 3 in Town, we together ſat ſipping of Tea, bo 


(Abt who were ſo blith and ſo merry as =) 
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4 Poſteript I promis d, no doubt, with Deygn, 
| W That Jokes, thick as Hatl, ſhou' d enliven each Line ; ; 

j ro your Smiles gave me Hopes ſuch a wonderful Lift y 

W-rHat in Banter I fancy'd I out- ſibifted Swift ; 

; And ſince Tivo SACHARISSAS I fairly mightc/aim, 
: Evin WALL ER , ſweet Songſter, in Thought, I ver- 
F | came: | | 
7 hus when Church, State and All, South- Sea Brokers 
: directed, 

7 nd Fools carry'd on, what by Knaves was projected, 
[Each Jobber, at leaſt in his Hopes, was a Peer, 

j hoſe his Berlin —— and built noble Seats in the 


Air 


But when Paper for Gold wou'd no longer go 1 
nd a Pound in SOUTH-SEA, was no more than a 


Pound : 


bach and Houſe vaniſh'd quite, (this a Parſen wou'd 
| — fuear at) 


nd Pill-Garlick, on Foot, tradges home to his 
Garret; 


K 4 = 80 
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So I — for the Parallel ſtill will hold true — 

With Shame, (tho too late,)my raſh Promiſereview; 

For of You, my beſt Muſes, drivd, to my Co 

I find the great Genius J dreamt of, is 40%: 

But, no more —— for theſe Lines when you read, 

. agree : I 

That my H, when you're abſent * s as Ew as 
SOUT H-SE A. 


Jj WJ, ID 
, 1 SS L& 


An EPISTLE # 4 FRIEN 5. 


HE lively Figure, and the bold Defign 
Where Titian's Art and —— Fancy N 
b ſhine, - 5 | 

& Where Light — where Shade ſhou'd on the Ota 
F Play — | 

| | Or blended Sink inſenſibly away — 

Dear Friend, you know full well — and have by 


| Heart 

Al the — E? Cateras — of the Painter's Art: 
But you'd be puzzel d, ſhou'd One chance to af, 

| Where a dry Friend — might find a ſpecial Floſt ; 
(Bottle, I ſhou'd have faid — fince humble Port 

| Our Nectar is - but Rhime's my Reaſon for't—) 
What 
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What Landbrd boaſts a Damfel culinary, 
Who can one Chop with thouſand Sauces vary ; 


Who beſt the Cambrian Rabbit knows to make, ; 
Who claims the Glory of the fav'ry Steak ; { 
| 


Where DOLLY hits the Taſte -- or Young PON- 
TAC. 


Theſe Sciences —— the boon Companior' s Boaſt — 
You've /tighted long, but lighted to your C; 
Remember your fat Dodor's ſage Advice 


ce Think leſs — drink more — you're hearty in a 


Trice.” 


Chriſtmas will bring me up to Town again, 
Where we ſhall meet, J hope, in merry Vein, 
And with free Mirth and Safety, Oer each Cup, 
(Excuſe a Pun from Cambridge) BITE — and of 
Allons -- begin -- let King and Church go round — 


| Full be our Glaſſes, as our Hearts are found — 
| Come,Sir-- your Belle -- or Patriot — you're tochuſe; 
For Ben and I — as Poets — toaſt our Muſe : 


Hence 
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Hence Gravity, and the contracted Brow, 
i Away — tis Madneſs, to be ſober now —— 
: | Why does your idle Flute in Silencelic ? 

| Let Mufic, evry Pauſe of Wit, ſupply — _ 
More Vine - fill round -- fill higher yet — 
E I hate a Niggard who pretends to treat --- 


Loud be our Mirth -- let envious * Cd lH) heor -- 
i And ſeepleſs lie beſide his Conſort dear; 

or, ſomewhere, to revenge his loſt Repoſe, 

| Amongſt his Maidens — deal his greaſy Blows, 


Thus will we Jive -- and bid our Cares be dumb-- 
Nor taſte To-morrows Ils, before they come: 
Thus Horace bids . whatever Dotards think — 

| Who WRITES like Horace — muſt like Horace 
LAT - 


7 * ** — 


* The Manuſcript does not lead us to gueſs whom the Author 
means in this Place — but it may be preſum'd to have been ſome 


R—v—nd HEAD of a e who was as Fur, as he was peeviſh 
and petulant, 


SaPPHO 
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XR 8APPHO, 70 pEL 1, 


W, ho advis d her not to a Jo much Time 
in Publick Places. 


O little know the Heart which you adviſe ; 
I view the various Scene, with equal Eyes: 

In crouded Courts, I find myſelf alone, 

Arid pay my Homage — to a nobler Throne * 

Long ſince the Value of the World I know; 

Pity the Madneſs - and deſpiſe the Show --= 

Well as T can, my tedious Part I bear, 

And my Diſmiſſion wait —— without a Fear; 

1 Seldom 


—— 


41 
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Seldom I mark Mankind's deteſted Ways, 


en dee OP 
1 ies 


Not fearing Cenſure — nor affecting Praiſe —— 


re State I truſt 


And unconcern d, my futu 


— 
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To One Great Bei ng, merciful and juſt. 
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To © C 


On Nzew-YEar's Day, 1743. 


O Virgin! or ubat other Name you bear 
Above that Stile; O more than Mortal fair! 
Dzyv. Vic. RV. 1. 


HILE ev'ry Muſe, in lofty Ode, 
Lifts England's Monarch, to a God ; 
Say, ſhall the Muſes filent be, 
Nor give one Verſe to Love, and Thee ? 
To Love, and Beauty, ſtill belong 
The ſacred Verſe --- the Muſe's Song — 


Where 
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Where ev'ry ſoft Perfection joins 


Tinſpire, and grace the flowing Lines: 
In fair Clariſſa, rapt we view 25 
The Theme, and bright Example too: 
Thy Voice, the Harmony ſupplies, 
While Vit, but ſparkles like your Eyes: 
In each ſoft Note is but expreſt 

Th' unrival'd Softnefs of your Breaſt ; 

| The mimic Numbers but repeat 


The well-tim'd Motions of your Feet ; 


When in the ſprightly Dance you mix, 
The Pride, and Envy of your Sex. 


Gayly revolve the New-born Year, 
Nor ſtain thy Beauties with a Tear; 
Long may the blooming Treaſure laſt, 
And add new Triumphs — to the Paſt ! 
Sickneſs, and Pain far, far remove — 


All — but the pleaſing Pain of Love ! 


Love 


Hope and Fear, by turns, alarming ; 
Ev'ry tender Wiſb inſpiring, | 
Still poſſeſfng, ſtill defiring ; 

Pureſt Inmate — Gueſt Divine — | 
Spotleſs Love — be ever Thine. 
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Love thy Bofom gently warming, Mi 


Net 


The 
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Ine BAL ta e 
Przp. Fas. 3 Lib. g. 


FLY. quite crank and debonair, 
(As Flies, in Summer, always are) 
pettled on Head of bald Pate Clown, 

Mud ſharply bit him by the Crows, 

The Ruſtic, with his vengeful Fi, 
truck at his Enemy — but miſt — 

nd gave Himſelf (the BEST may ERR £3 
ſwinging Box upon the Ear. 


[he Fly began to /augh, and grin, 


hoſe ſhou'd have Leave to /augh, who win,) 
Yor. ih TT Im 
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Pray, Friend, quoth he — if Death alone 
Can for this trifling Bite attone, 

What Penalty is due to Thoſe 

Who, on THEMSELVES, inflict ſuch BLOWS? 


The CLOWN, who kindled as he ſpoke, 
(Clowns are not apt to take a Foke,) 
Reply'd — the Blow I gave My/e/f, 

Was aim'd at Thee — thou ſaucy Ef! 
And to MYSELF more Grace is due, 
Than to ſuch worthleſs Scabs as YOU, 
Who with your Betters make ſo free, 

And triumph in your Roguery : 

Much worſe than This I cou'd endure, 

To murder ſuch a RET CH, as you are, 


es. 
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The MO R A L. 


USTICE, a wide Ditin##ion makes, 
Between Den, and mere M:/takes; 
| Who JUDGES wrong, is guzltleſs ſtill, 


8 
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ile he maintains an upright WILL. 
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838 


IN 


The Mules, and the HiœHwaVMEx. 


Pup. Lib. 2. Fas, 


T chanc'd, two MULES (no matter whither) 
Journey'd along the Road together ; 
THIS plodded on, with Sacks of Wheat ; 
With Bags of Gold, THAT march'd in State; 
Fantaſtic, Arrogant, and Proud, 
As conſcious of his ſplendid Load, 
One ſtruts like Beau in Birth- Day Suit; 
While, at due diſtance, Brother Brute 
Shuching along, with modeſt Air, 
Made good the Proverb— SOFT AND FAIR 

When 
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When lol ſome TEIEV ES, who lay perdue, 
f (Having the goodly Prize in view,) - 

| | Ruſ#'d on the Mule, fo proudly boaſting, 

| And dealt him a ſevere Rib-roafting z 

| Nay, ſome will ſcruple not to tell ye, 

© They fab#d him thro! and thro' the Belly; 
Took all the RITINO they cou'd find, 

| | But left the trump'ry V HEAT behind, 


Th unhappy Suf rer in the Fray, 
(Made Nozſe enough, no doubt, you'll ſay; 
He did — and roard Þ, all the while, 
vou might have beard him many a Mile: 
His Brother, not a Pin the worſe, 5 
Looking on Riches, as a Curſe, 

Pray d Heav'n, he always might be lighted, 


| Since Fortunes Smiles were thus requzted, 


L;3 _ Moab 


rr ere 7 EE 
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M O R A L. 


NY AFE, in Obſcurity, we 1 
At SNIPE and PHEAS ANT All let fly; 
None ſhoot the FACK-DAV or the PYE. 
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SIIZSEABRED 
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1888888 


The M AN, and the TREES. 


Fas. 5. aM. Gupto, 


MAN having got a moſt excellent Hatchet, 


(You may hunt a good while, and not eaſily 
_ match it) _ 

| Went forth to the Woods, and did humbly entreat 

For a Handle, to fit it, and make it compleat; 
| OF OAK —or of ASH — or of any ſuch Tree 
| The fronger it was — the more 20%. twou' d be: 

A Council was calld — when All voted for BOX— 
| Twas 7ougheſt, they ſaid, and wou'd bear the moſt 
Knocks : - 
Well — they gave him the Mood — and that being 


done — == 
„A the next Thing in Courſe, he ſtraight fitted it on: 
L 4 Thus 


J 
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Thus arm d, he began (which, you'll ſay, was ng 
= Civil) x | 


22 


Quoth One, to the Refi with a wands ing uy 
We've no Rigbt to complain — fince the Fault is or 
Own, | 
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= - XY 7 HO lends a CUDGEL to his Fes, | 
1 _ Muff, in return, expect dry BLOWS. 
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ADVICE 70 B ELIN D A. 
Ay v gyteebion. 


H E Counſels of a Friend BE LINDA. hear, 
Too roughly kind to Pleaſe a Lady s Ear ; 
Unlike the Flat ries of a Lover s Pen, 


Loch Truths as WOMEN ſeldom learn from MEN, 
Nor think I praiſe you ill, when thus I ſhew 

| What Female Vanity might fear to know: 

Y Some Merit's mine, to dare to be ſincere, 


hut greater your 8, Sincerity to bear, 


Hard is the Fortune that your Sex attends; 
WOMEN--like PRINCES - find no real Friends; 
I. 
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All who approach them their own Ends purſue ; 

| '. LOVERS and MINIST. ERS are never true: 

| Hence oft from Reaſon heedleſs Beauty ſtrays, 

| And the moſt truſted Guide, the moſt betrays : 

|  TZHence, by fond Dreams of fancy'd Pow'r, amus d, 

When moſt you TYRANNIZE, you re moſt 4. 
BUS'D. | 


What is your Sex's earlieſt, lateſt Care, 
Your Heart's ſupreme Ambition? — to be fair. 
For this the TOILET every Thought employs, 
Hence all the Toils of Dreſs, and all the Toys: 
For this Hands, Lips, and Eyes are put to School, 
And each inſtructed Feature has its Rule; 
And yet how few have learnt, when this is giv'n, 
Not to diſgrace the partial Boon of Heav'n : 

How Few, with all their Pride of Form, can move? 
How Few are lovely, Nature form'd for Love? 
Do you, my Fair, endeavour to poſſeſs 
An Elegance of MIND, as well as DRESS; 
Be 
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Be that your Ornament, and know to pleaſe 
By graceful Nature's unaffected Eaſe. 


Nor make to dang'rous WIT a vain Pretence 
gut wiſely reſt content — with modeſt Senſe : 
For Vit, like Wine, intoxicates the Brain, 
Too ſtrong for feeble Woman to ſuſtain ; 


Jof Thoſe who claim it, more than half have none, 
And Hoff of Thoſe who have it — are undone. 


Be ſtill ſuperior to your Sex's Arts, 
Nor think Diſhoneſty, a Proof of Parts ; 
For You, the plaineſt is the wiſeſt Rule, 


| A cunning Woman — is a knaviſh Fool. 


Be good Neurſelf, nor think Another's Shame 

| Can raiſe your Merit, or adorn your Fame; 

PRUDES rail at WHORES, as STATESMEN 
in Diſgrace 5 

At MINISTERS, becauſe they wiſh their Place. 


Virtue 


—— 
— —— — — 
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* 


VIRTUE is amiable, mild, ſerene, 
Without, all Beauty, and all Peace within: 

The Honour of a Prude, is Rage and Storm; 
Tis Uglineſs, i in its moſt frightful Form - 
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Fiercely it ſtands, defying Gods and Men, 
As fiery MONSTERS guard a GIANT's DEN, 


Seek to be Good, but aim not to be Great, 
A Woman's nobleſt Station — is Retreat; 

Her faireſt Virtues fly from public Sight, 
| Domeſtic Forth, that ſhuns too ſtrong a Light 


To rougher MAN Ambition's Taſ reſign ; 


Tis Our's in Senates, or in Courts to ſhine: 


t 1 To labour for a ſunk corrupted State, 
| Or dare the Rage of Envy — and be Great: 
One only Care your gentle Breaſts ſhou'd- move, 
Th' important Bufneſs of your Life — is Love; 
x 10 
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ro this great Point direct your conſtant Aim, 
bis makes your Happineſs, and this your Fame. 


= Be never cool Reſerve, with Paſſion join'd; 
Love not at all, or elſe be fondly ind; 
nn This, Extreams alone can truly bleſs, 

The VIRTUE of a Lover is EXCESS. 


= Contemn the little PRIDE of giving PAIN, 
Nor think that CONQUEST juſtifies DISDAIN ; 
Short is the Period of inſultin g Pow'r, 
Offended Cupid finds his vengeful Hour; 
Soon will reſume the Empire which he gave, 
| And ſoon the Tyrant — ſhall become a Slave. 


Bleſrd is the Maid, and worthy to be bled, 
Whoſe Soul, entire by Him ſhe loves poſſeſs d, 

| Feels every Vanity, in Fondneſs loſt, 

| And aſks no Por, but that of pleaſing moſt : 


Her's 
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Her's is the Bliſs, in ſweet Return, to prove 
The honeſt Warmth of undiſſembled Love 
For Her, inconſtant Man might ceaſe to range, 
And Gratitude forbid Defire to change. 


Thus I, Belinda, wou'd your Charms improve, 
And form your Heart to all the Arts of Love: 
The Task were harder to ſecure my Own, 
Againſt the Pow'r of Thoſe already known ; 
For well you fwiſt the ſecret Chains, that bind 

g With gentle Force, the captivated Mind; 
Skill dev'ry ſoft Attraction to employ, 


Each flattring Hope, and each alluring Joy: 
I own your Genius, and from you receive 


The Rules of pleaſing, which to you I give. 


N 
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7 4 FRIEND ia the Cour Rv. 


By an Or rIoER in the AR Mu. 


AR diſtant from each Object that refines 
The Soul to Love, and prompts the fHowing 


L.ines, 
where Groves, nor ſunny Hills to Verſe invite, 
But Din eternal checks the Poet's Flight, 

| The Muſe's Fire, my Friend, but faintly glows, 
Till, by degrees, it ſickens into Profe ; 

But when a Friend's Performance you peruſe, 

| What Judgement muſt condemn, Good-nature may 
excuſe. 


While 
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While Du, with Fortunes choiceſt Bounty bleſt, 
Enjoy ſecure Content, and filent Ref, 
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Wh. le Love itſelf, your Happineſs conſpires, 

And kindly warms you with his ſofteſt Fires, 

Me the vain Heat of fond bois draws 

To fight, in Climes unknown, my Country's Cauſe, 
To Flanders, or the diſtant Danube's Mead, 

Whilſt HONOUR and her fav'rite MARLBR0 

lead; 
Or elſe by brave ARGY LE's Commun repair 
To * Scotland's deſert Hills, and rigid Air: 


Vet vain ſhall the ſevereſt Climates prove 
Againſt a Breaſt ſo warm'd within by Love ; 
In vain the tedious March, and ſleepleſs Night, 
Shall ſtrive to make meſtranger to Delight ; 


Florella's Charms ſhall all my Cares remove, 
But what ſhe brings — the pleaſing Care of Love, 
0! 


* Anno 1715. i 


The PozTicar MiscRLLANVY. 161 


O! which ſhall 1 prefer — the genial Fire 
Abitos Honour gives, or ſoft Defire? 
Honour —— thou dear Inftru&or of the Brave ! 
: onour that marks the Hero — from the Slave ! 
ET hat rules the gen'rous Breaſt with greater Aue 
ET han ev'n Religion, or reſtraining Law ; 

here dell /: Thou, darling GODDESS! tell me 

where —— 

Fri Myſtery of thy Abode, declare —— 
Liyſt Thou in duſty Fields, and rough Campaigns 
here the full Vigour of thy Inſt ence reigns ; 


Py the ſhrill Trumpet, and loud Drum inſpir'd, 
Trin the whole Soul is with thy Image fir d? 


1 r . 22238 edi 
Nimm! de SE 


; * ns EE don nl)” ants 
DENY A e 


ret never were thy flatt ring Charms enjoy 4 
il, in thy cold Embrace, the HERO dy d. 


hall I then ſeek Thee at the buſy Bar, 
here Lawyers wage a no leſs noiſy War? 
Vo L. II. M Can 


)! 
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Can Honour in the hir d Oration reign, 

Or Thirſt of Glory dwell — with Thirſt of Gain? 
Falſe Honour ! fond Illufion ! vainly ſought, 
Exiſtence haſt Thou no where — but in Thought F 
Yet ſuch bewitching Files our Fancies fill, 

That tho' we hnow Thee falſe — we ſeek Thee {lil | 


With eager haſte, thus T; ravellers purſue 
Deluſive Fires, (if Fairy Tales be true,) 
Quite o'er the craggy Rock, and tedious Plain, 
- At length, ſurrounded by the roaring Main, | 
Their fad M://ake bewail — and weep their Hon 


«IF 

p 

ils | F * * 
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But Love's the ſofteſt Paſſon of the Mind, 
Where Innocence and laſting Joys are join d; 
When Nature gave us Love, the ga ve ſuch Stor: 
F Of Happineſs, that ſhe cou'd add no more 5 
4 One of her Scales with weighty Cares ſhe fills, 
Il But Love's the Balance to ten thouſand Ils: 
| vol 


— 
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| Wou'd my 7. LORELLA take me to her Arms, 
Alieu, the flaſhy Pomp of loud Alarms! 

6 Far from the noiſy Camp, I wou'd retire, 

: With Joys luxuriant Feed the am'rous Fire; 

2 Breathe out my Soul in ſofteſt Words and Stghs, 


| And, while FLORELLA's mine, the Pow'r of F ate 
| deſpiſe, 


ob M 2 The 


£ 
EO ee eee a een Cos. 8 


Tnclement Froſts, and ſlept obſcure in Death, 


© a. 


The RESURRECTION. 


„ 


| EE, ſee, dear Friend ! the purple Spring appear, 
Op'ning the Treaſures of the Infant Tear! 


Returning Phœæbus, with a nearer Ray, 
Salutes the Earth, and warms the frozen Clay : 
The Flw'rs, that late re/ign'd their od'rous Breath 


Again reviving, leave their Graves of Snow, 
Again deſert their gloomy Beds below, 
And with new Life, and freſher Beauties glow, 


Shall Theſe then riſe, and ſhall thi IMPERIAL 
Shall MAN alone then Die, to Live no more? 
Gul 
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Shall all his Beauties periſh at one Blaſt, 
And this ſhort Smile of Luſtre — be his Loſt! ? 
Fear not, my Friend ! peaceful lay down in Earth, 
Her Vomb receives Thee for a ſecond Birth: 
E When the Arch-Angel's Trump ſhall ſound from far 
Jo call th'embattel'd Elements to War, 
| When blazing Comets, fraught with dreadful Ire, 
hall pour on Earth whole Deluges of Fire; 
© When th op _ Glebe, with * Horrours 
: | ſpread, 
| Reveals the awful Manſions of the DEAD; 
Ten ſhalt Thou WAKE, and lift thy doubting 
SS an 
Ten ſhall thy ſcatter d Form in Orr riſe, 
And freſb with Life — aſcend the frighted Skies 


Al The Phenix fo, with Age and Weakneſs preſt, 
ilent, prepares herſelf a Death-bed Neſt : 

ould ring ſhe lies, till rous'd by genial Fires, 
From her own Aſbes, a new Bird aſpires: | 


dM -- | Wond'ring 


Shall 
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Wond'ring ſhe claps her i ings, points out the Flight 
She ſoars to take — and ens to the Sight, 


0 wiſh'd for Day! happy, thrice happy Hour ! 
; When we ſhall meet again — to part no more: 

There, in the peaceful Seats of Bliſs above, 
We'll u Immortal Joys, and endleſs Love 
There, on our golden Harps, near ſome fair Spring, 


Paſt FAITH, and FRIENDSHIP rare, divinely 
fing © 


Angelic Crouds ſhall to our Mufic throng, 
And Happy, grow more Happy, by our Song. 


There NE TON, firſt of Men! ſhall join our 
Train, 
And what he taught us here, ſhall reach again; 
With Him, each Star, each heav'nly Sphere well 
view, 
Talk o'er th' Old Earth, and traverſe o'er the New; 
Our 


ut 
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Our darken'd Orbs ſhall drop the Scales of NIGHT, 
Aid view the everlaſting Source of LIGHT ; 


Of Nature's Works explore the curious Draught, 
And, ceaſcleſs, wonder at thoſe Laws He taught. 


- 


But, ſee! — a glorious Y7on greets my . ght, 
A Troop of Female Saints, divinely Bright / 


[arching they tune their Lyres, with ſolemn Pace, 


and more than Angel ſhines in ev'ry Face: 


AVirgin- Form, in Rank the Firſt appears, 
Greateſt in Glory — tho the * Leaſt in Years — 


WMcekreſs Divine, and Beauty free from Pride, 


Like Chryſtal, ſnew the Grace, they mean to hide. 
No Face one ſingle Line of Envy bears, 


F Proud, to attend ſuch Majeſty as Hers. 


Hark! hark! their Notes repeat the Cherub's Fame 
Liſten, ye Heav'ns ] to URANTIA s Name! 
M 4  Urania! 


2 


A Lady, of the Author's Acquaintance, who died very young. 
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URANTA ! 'tis She — O welcome Fate ! 

This, this, is Heav'n — thts, the ſole happy State! 
To higher Strains, ye Saints, exalt your Voice, 
URANITA's Name ye ſing, and HEAVY N approves 


your Choice. 


8 8 NA 

8 
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The TRAVELLERS ond the 
HIGHWAYMAN. 
Pre. Lib. 5. Fab. 2. 


HWO 7 ravellers, as Fame rehearſes, 
(No more alike, than Proſe and Verſe is) 
On Pleaſure, or on Bus neſs bent, 

Togg'd on together by Conſent 
| The One, was brave as HERCULES, 
The Other, what one often ſees, 

(To give you his Deſcription fully) 

No better — than a downright BULLY. 


2 Twas 


— 
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Tas well, (as quickly will be granted.) 
Courage, on one Side, was not wanted; 
For Jong they had not beat the Hoof, 
Before twas try d — and put to Proof. 


one of the plund' ring Cut-throat Crew, 
With, D— mee, Stand — as Cut-throats do — 
Bid em deliver on the Spot, 
Or Blood, and Slaughter was their Lot : 
Fear/eſs, the Hero of the Tuo, 
(Whoſe Courage with the Danger grew,) 
Taking the Ruffian by the Throat, 
Soon made him change his bluſt ring Nate, 
And lay d him breathleſs at his Foot. 


The Deed thus done — no Danger near — 
The Coward ventur'd to appear; 
| Who, 
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(For, tho of Living Foes afraid, 

He ſcorn d to fruckle to the Dead:) 
with Sword in hand, inſulting cries, 
shew me the Bravo — and he Dies — 
| Ill make the daring M:ſcreant own 

s What 'tis t' encounter — Two to One. 


| © Ceaſe, quoth his Friend, this idle Prate, 

| And ſheath your Sword, which comes too late; 
Had you juft now, this Mettle ſhewn, 

" Feign d as it is — it wou d have done 

« That wwell- diſſembled, tho' falſe Fire, 

| © Had raisd my Conſtancy the higher ; 

| © For SOLDIERS, of their Comrades, catch 

| © Their Y ALOUR, as they do the ITCH — 
| © But, now — Avaunt ! Thou daſtard Sor ! 

© And Thoſe deceive — who know Thee not: 

« While 1, left fingle in the Fray, 

Proclaim to all (as well I may) 

Ho gallantly — you ran away; 


2 « And 
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« And what his Fortune may be reckon'd, 0 
cc Who calls On Thee — — tO be his Secon 2 | 


The MOR 4 * 


TITH bolder Prom, tall Veſeli ride, 
Stemming the Surge, and boiſt'rous Tide; 
The little Bark, too, | proudly /azls, 
While wafted by auſpicious Gales ; 
But hatter d by the ruder Blaſt, 
Bulges — and ſinks 'th Watry Waſte. 


The 


The PotTical MisceiLany, 173 


De GRASSHOPPER and the 
OWL. 


Prep, Lib, 3. Fab. 16. 


. 


\ Graſs-bopper, who chirp d and ſung, 


ITth Day-time, all the Summer long, 
Sorely an Owl offended ; 
Who bag d hard by in hollow Oak, 

When thus, the mild Complainant ſpoke — 
And much the Matter mended, 
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11. 


« Conſider, Friend, while you're at Reſt, 
« And, peaceful, muzzle in your Ne N, 


j » —— N 
— _ « c 
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* Sleepleſs, I paſs away 


— — 
— tn Ar rc III I nr err 


„Whole Nights, my Living to obtain, 
" And ſure, tis hard, I ſhou'd not gain 
Some ſweet Repoſe— by Day. 


III. 


c« Pleaſe to reſtrain that warbling Throat, 
There's Death to me in ev'ry Note; 
« Nor can I fleep a Wink.” 
So gently was his Suit preferr d, 


It ſure muſt meet with due Regard, 
And granted be — you'll think. 
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IV. 


But Graſi-boppers, are in their Nature, 
A noiſy, wilful, ſelſiſb Creature, 

As quickly will be /bewn; 
For, roaring louder than before, 
He only plagu'd him more and more, 
Nor made the Caſe — his 0107, 


v. 


| The Oui (in vain was all his funning) 


| Exerted next a little Cunning ; 

For Vit does oft excel. 

When Strength, and Reaſon have been try'd, 

And ev ry. Method us'd beſide, 
Fraud ſhall, at once, prevail. 


VI. 
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VI. 


Su re, Friend, quoth He, you muſt be Dry, 
With chanting ſo inceſſantly, | 
And want to wer your Weſen; 
Tve got ſome Nectar, on a Shelf, 
Such as Dame Pallas drinks Herſelf, 

And ſent me in good Seaſon. 


VII. 


Now, ſince, for diff rent Reaſons, we 
Are not much like to Sleep —d'ye fee — 
Suppoſe you conaęſcend 


To ceaſe, a-while, thoſe heavnly Strains, 
Which charm the liſt ning Nymphs and Suaim, 
And tifpple — like a Friend. 


The PotTicar MISCELLANY, 177 


VIII. 


The Graſs-bopper, (a thirſty Sou], 

Who Flat?'ry lovd, tho from an Oui) 
With wond'rous Glee, and Haſte, 

Flies to accept the profter'd Boon, 

And gladly drops his fav'rite 7 une, 

Which, Ah! muſt prove — his Loft, 


IX. 


With fatal Gripe, he was receiv'd, 
Let Flatꝰ rers never be behiev'd ) 
And now for ever Mute —— 
he Oui enjoys that wilh'd for Reft, 
Veny'd him by his Living Gueſt, 
Which ended — the Diſpute, 


. N Vo. II. N M ORAL 


« 
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. : 
W HO, ſwoll'n with Pride, and Self-Conceit, 
To pinching Wart, ne er ſuits his State, / 


| Nor oops to Thoſe in Need, 
Haply, Himſelf ſhall want a Friend, 
Who 7imely may A fance lend, 

And fo, unpity'd, bleed. 


If 


IWrittet 
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| 


| 2 PO 2 ' N 5 5 a Y | 
ro lone erage 


[Vritten in a LA D Y's Hovuss-Booxk, 


ORD bleſs Me ! what a weekly Splutter, 
Twixt Cream and Milk —— and Eggs and 
Butter! 


| If, haply, varzed be the Theme, 
T. Butter and Eggs — and Milk and Cream. 


N 2 


12 The 


{ 
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TE det maln 


5 

The MER T ON — MEN rn 
J 
Occaft 7071 4 by the DeftruBlion of MxRTO + 
WALK S. Anno 1719. + 
| 8 
N rev'rend MERT ON; till of late, ther I 

| ſtood 
A far-renown'd, and much frequented Mood; 

The Haunt of Gods, Inhabitants of Groves, 60 
Diana, with her * — and Venus, with her W 
Doves ; W 
Of Phoebus, Kindler of Poetic Fires, W 
And ev'ry Muſe, that ev'ry Art inſpires ; Th 
Each tuneful Bard, there prumd his Wings for Flight Wi 


And ſear'd, ſacceſsful, to Parnaſſus Height : 
| Flirt 
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Flora cou'd there her wanton Charms diſplay, 

Unburt, and fearleſs of the God of Day: 

There Philemela, with her plaintive Song, 

| Trill d her thick-warbled Notes the Summer long: 

| There Nympbs, and Swains, repreſs'd their am'rous 

Heat, | | 

There fiery Zealots found a cool Retreat: 

There Crouds appear'd of ev'ry Sex and Age, 

| Th) thoughtleſs Srripling, and the muſing Sage 3 

SLOYENS and SMARTS, and COXCOMBS grave 
and gay, 5 


10 


All met promiſcuous --- in the woody Way. 


Ye Sons of DULLNESS ! ſay — what fell Deſgn 
wat evil Genius, what dire Influence, 
What Want of Reaſon, and what Want of Senſe, 
What Curſe of Heav'n, and what Wrath of Fate, 
Thus drove you to incur the public Hate, 
What urg'd you to deſtroy this beauteous Mood, 

Ye GOT HS —— ye Enemies — to all that's Good ? 
ol N 3 Readers 


Gainſt Shades, like Theſe, firſt taught ye to combine ! 


f 
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Readers be calm — with Patience now attend — 
Vour Indignation, for a while ſuſpend; 

The CULPRITS are prepar'd for Self-Defence ; 
And thus they plead — with Monkiſh Eloquence. 


7 Curſe on all chearlefs, andbenumbing STLADES! 
FIRE, FIRE, we want-- to *hawour frozen Heads; 
Too feeble, is the ſtrongeſt Beam of Day, 
To rouſe up Senſe — and animate our Clay : 
| Long have we dwelt in dark Cimmerian Cells, 
Where nothing joyous — nothing wakeful dwells; 
Clear'd from our Shades, we ſhall emerge to Light, 
And —in EXTERNALS —ſhall at length — be 
$f bright, 
What — ſhall a wanton Herd, with odious Love, 
Pollute our chaſte, our conſecrated Grove? 
Shall pert Coquets, and ſecret --» ſinning Prudes, 
Reign uncontrold — and revel in theſe Woods? 
Shall flutt'ring Fops, and N. 1tlings here deride 
The SENIOR FELLOW 's iff, flow-ftruttin 


Pride? 
Shall 
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Shall Bean, and Butterflies, poſſeſs our Shades 

And Callimanco's yield —— to lewd Brocades? 
Shall mortify'd, demure, devoted Monks. 

Tread in the Footſteps —— of laſcivious Punks ? 

| Shall fable, ſacerdotal Robes be found 

Trailing on ſuch unhallow'd, ſinful Ground, 

| Where ev'ry frailer Female oft has ftray'd, 

| Where Cælia, on the moſſy Bank, was laid? 

| Forbid it Heaven, and thou reſiſtleſs Fate! 
Forbid it RULERS ofour CLOYSTER'D STATE! 


Let Others leafy Labyrinths admire, 
Liſten with Rapture to the feather'd Quire ; 
In circling Arbours ſhun the Mid-day Heat, 
| And meditate on Subjects Good and Great; 
| Such is our 5ſt, unalterable Doom — 
| We knowno Foy-- but in a * COMMON ROOM; 
" oe be 


ing EL 8 
* Place where the Fellows of C FOES meet, and regale Them- 
lelves, after Dinner and Supper, 


Nl 
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The utmoſt End our V ;/hgs can propoſe, 
1s the Fruition of — profound Repoſe ; 
In Chyfters, to indulge our Pride and Spleen ——. 
In ev'ry other Place unknown, unſeen — — 
To eat, un/tinted, at each College Feaſt, 
And thus demonſtrate — We are MEN of T ASFE, 


9 * 23 * 
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7 LADY - in Tears for the Decay. of her 
Beauty. ” 


By her Rus BAN p. 


T IFE of Lovelineſs! forbear 
I S:ghs and Plaints J cannot hear; 


rell me not, Thou'rt paſt thy Prim?, 

| Tax not Nature, Fate, or Time 

Beauties that did firſt ſubdue, 

Hold my Heart for ever true; 

In Thee, ſtill, I find the Charms 

That allur d me to thy Arms; 

Raptur d, ſtill, I view thy Face, 

Stock d with ev'ry Virgin Grace; 

Lively 


Lively Sweetneſs, temper'd Fire, 
Laſting Spring, of chaſte Defre ; 

In thine Eyes the very Flame — 
Roſes on thy Cheeks the ſame ; 
Gentle Majefty thy Brow, - 

On thy Chin, th' unſully'd $row ; 

Freſh the Teeth, and fine the Hair, 
Lips — the lovely Twins they were —— 


Voice, with heav'nly Mujic fraught, 

Shape and Air, without a Fault ; 

Ev'ry Limb, and evry Feature, 
Perfect as thy Senſe and Nature ; 
Charming Perſon, noble Mind, 
Modeſt, Innocent and Kind; 

 Sprightly, Generous and Free, 

Fuft to All — and True to Me — 

All my Wealth, and Paradiſe ! 

Chear thy Heart —— and dry thine Eyes. 


2 
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oh HORN-BOOK. 


IE 


| as 


£ 


Fee 
© 


—— Podagra bœc Otia fecit. 


TAIL ancient BOOK, moſt venerable CODE. 
Learning's firſt CRADLE, and its laſt 4. 
BODE! „ 


The huge, unnumber'd Volumes which we ſee; 


By crafty Plagiaries are ſtol'n from Thee / 
Vet future Times, to thy ſufficient Store, 


Shall ne'er preſume to — add one Letter more. 


Thee will I Ang. in comely Wainſcot bound, 
And golden Yerge, including Thee around; 
The faithful Horn before, from Age to Age, 
Preſerving thy invaluable Page; 
| Behind 
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Behind thy CHAMPION SAN in Armour ſhines 
With Sword and Lance to guard thy ſacred Lines, 
Beneath his Courſer's Feet, the DRAGON lies 
Transfix'd — his Blood thy crimſon Cover dies 


Th' inſtructive Hanale at the Bottom fixt, 
Leſt bungling CRITICKS ſhou'd pervert the TEXT 


Or, if to Gingerbread, thou doſt deſcend, 
And liq riſn Learning to thy Babes extend, 
Or ſugar'd Surface ſpread with beaten Gold, 
Does the ſweet Riches of thy Learning hold; 
Thou Mill ſhalt be my Song ; --- Apolls's Choir 
I ſcorn t'invoke --- * CADMUS my Verſe inſpire. 


Twas CADMUS who the firſt Materials brougbt 
Of all the Learning which has ſince been 7aught; 


Soon made compleat, for Mortals ne er ſhall now 
More than's compriſed --- in the CHRIST-CROSS 
ROM,; 95 1 
What 


— 
PIT 8 Y 
* 


* Said to have taught the Uſe of Leiters ta the Greets, 


— 4 — 2 


bt 


55 


at 
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What Maſters dictate, or grave Doctors preach, 


Wiſe Matrons, here, ev'n to our Children teach: 


| But as the Names of ev'ry Plant, or Flower, 


(So common that each Shepherd knows its Power) 


Phyſicians — in a Jargon — can expreſs, 


Tamuſe their Patients — and enhance their Fees ; 


| So — from the Letters of our native Tongue, 


Put in Greek Scrawls — a Myſtery is ſprung; 


| Schools are erected, puzzling Grammars made, 


And Pedagogues ſtrike out a gainful Trade; 


Strange Characters adorn the learned Gate, 


And heedleſs 774th catch at the gilded Bait; 
| The pregnant Boys the noiſy Charms repeat, 


And * TAUS and * DELTAS make their GRAN- 
NAMS ſweat. 

Th uncommon Sounds amuſe the Vulgar Ear, 

(And what's zncommon never coſts too dear) 

Vet in all Tongues, the HORNBOOK's ſtill the ſame, 

Taught by the Theban Maſter -- or the Engliſh Dame. 
| But 


— 
* 


— 


* Two Greet Letters. 


N 2 Dots ve —y—U— » . — _ * 


N 


190 The Pot Ticar MiscELLANYy, 


But how ſhall I thy num'rous Virtues tell 

In which Thou doſt all other Beoks excel ? 

No greaſy Thumbs thy ſpotleſs Leaf can ſoil, 

Nor crumpling Dog's-Fars thy ſmooth Corners ſpoil 

In idle Pages, no Errata's ſtand, 

To ſhew the Blunders of the Printer's Hand ; 

No pompous Titles, catch the Reader's Eye, 

Whoſe falſe Pretences give the Book the Lie; 

No flatt ring Dedication, here is writ, 

Nor fulſome V. erſe — to praiſe the Author's Wit: 

The Margin with no tedious Notes is vext, | 


Nor various Readings — to obſcure the Text; 
All Parties — in thy lit ral Senſe — agree; 
Thou perfect Center — of bleſt Unity ! 


r how 


Search we Fame's Records of an ancient Date 'Y 
Or read what Modern Hiſtories relate ; 

They all proclaim what Wenders have been done 
By thy plain Lerters, taken as they run; 


'Too | 
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Too high che Floods of Anger us d to roll, 

And ſwell the * Grecian Putb's impatient Soul ; 
His haſty Paſſion furniſh'd Scenes of Blood, 
And frequent Deaths of his beſt Friends enſu d; 
In vain, were all the weaker Methods try'd, 


None cou'd ſuffice to fem the furious Tide; 


Thy holy Lines, He did but once repeat — 
| The Storm he quell d — and cool'd the raging Heat. 


Thy pow «ful Notes, like Angel's Muſic chear 
| Departing Souls, and ſooth the dying Ear; 


| An aged Peaſant, on his dying Bed, 

| Wiſh'd for a Friend — ſome godly Book to read; 
The piqus Grandchild thy known Handle takes, 

| And, with uplifted Eyes, this Lefure makes; 


GREAT A. — he gravely roar'd — th' important 
Sound 


The naked Walls, and hollow Rogf rebound; 
Th'ex- 


* Alexander, 


Is — — NW HOIST r—n 
—— — — — 
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The Grandjire dies — in Extaſies of Joy. 


Or ken which End of Thee ſtands uppermoſt, 


Of Effex Hundreds — Fame does thus report — 


Wren VOY 


| 


THh' expiring Grandjre rais'd his dying Head, 
And bleſs'd his Stars — that HODGE had learntty 

Read; | 
GREAT B. the Younker bal O Joby al 

Breath | — 
How Learning comforts — in the Hour of Death! 
What Hopes I feel! GREAT C. FTIR the 


Boy — 


Yet in ſome Climes, fach 3 abounds, 
Whole Pariſbes, do ſcarcely know thy Sounds, 


Be the PRIEST abſent — or the HANDLE loſt. 


But Fame, I ween, fays many Things in Sport, 


Scarce lives the Man, to whom thou'rt quite 1. 
known, 

Tho' few, th Extent of as vaſt Empire own; 
Whatever Charms, can Nature over-rule, 


Whatever, can Infernal Pow'rs control, 


— 


__ £6 5 ; 
* * 
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Whatever Wonders magic Sounds can do, 

In Earth — in Air — in Sea — Or Shades below; 
Whatever Virtue lies in my ſtic Spell, 

Thunders Boron to raiſe or quell 

hat Words profound and dark, wiſe MAH'MET 
ſpake, 

hen his old CO an ANGEL's Fr did take; 
hate er Inchantments ſage CANIDIA knew, 

Or HORACE ſung, fierce Lyons to ſubdue, 

) mighty Book ! are All containd in YOU, ' 

All Human Arts, and Science blended meet, 

thin the Limits — of thy ſingle Sheet; 

om thy fair Root, all Learning's Branches grow; 


And all her Streams from thy deep Fountain flow. 


li” 


Vor. II. O . | The 


* 
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The TRAVELLER ond the SHEEP 


SGRIM, one Day, intent to dine 

On fav'rite Meat, call'd Mutton-Chine, 
(As * Perfian Story tells) made bold 
To ſteal a Sheep from neighb'ring Fold. 


N. 


. Tt 
A TRAY'LLER kenn'd the fleecy Prize, 


And on the Savage, inſtant, flies; 

Spite of opponent Teeth and Claws, 

He reſcues Belin from his Jauss, 

Then laid the Bleater on his Back, 

And luge' d him Home — a-pick-2-pack. | 
Pot 


Taken from a Fable of Muſellim- Sade, a famous Perfunt 


> 
£2 
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wt 


Poor Belin, (blind to his Defign, | 
| Who knew not Men — like Wolves — muſt dine,) 
on having met with ſuch Compaſſion, 
Grew full of Self-Congratulation ; 
When, lo! a Weapon at his Throat [i 
Son made the Yidim — change his Note. 4 
Ah, me! he cry'd — too ſure, T've found, jj 
The treach rous Hand that faves — can wound — | 
No odds I make betwixt the Tir 3 Al 


The ſame to Me —— a WOLF — or YOU. 


„ — 
On Miſs ELIZABETH 3 


In was of Moity Mo = &c. 


I. 


1 


LL n and ſad —— and as grave 4 


Oat 

Ev'ry Day I grow duller and duller; 

You'll fay, tis no Wonder, for twas but of Lt 
That I parted from Miſs Betſy Fr. 


ate 
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. 


A Nymph ſo compleat, and ſo wondrous fair, 
Evn Envy to pieces might pull her, 
And be forc'd to confeſs, that no Charms can compare 
With the Charms 3 of my dear Betſy 8 


III. 


| When ſhe holds up her Head, with an Air and a Grace, | 1 
She's as ſtrait — as a Dart, or a Ruler; 3 " 
And all that is ey, and ſiveet, mult give Place 1 

| . To my lovely — my ſweet Betſy F-——r, BY 


IV. 


From a whole Conſtellation of Beauties fo bright 
You wou'd inſtantly ſingle and cull her, 
For CHLOE and VENUS, I fear by this Light, 
Are but DOWDIES — to Miſs Betſy Er. 
1 = 


j 

F 
1 

1 
Þ 

. 
14 
1 
: i 
J 
14 
1 
14 
oy 
1 
4 
{4 
[ 

1 


T0 4 n 
V 4 3 * 6 
Y 4 1 irn * 8 5 R FEY * % , v «ns 
SY * 7 4 - 1 \ by 4 ! _. 4 1 { 
"7% 5" * e 19 
- 1 . 
n 
1 


* 


And, fond of her Charge, liſten'd all the Day long 


Were I rich as a FEW, and warlike, and ſtout, 


Two Ryſſian Generals, 


6 EE 1) A LA EGO SLLARKI OBA Ge tet i EIEAADAS/1Y BI HG" Ü 
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V. 
Howl envy the Nurſe -- at whoſe Nipple ſhe hung 
Who ſo often did dandle, and lull her, 


| To the Prattle —— of Miſs Betſy F=—r, | 


vr 


Were I her Mamma, and ſhe ever ſo naught, 
] cou'd not be angry, nor School her; 
But pry e' er ſo long, you can ne er find a Fault 
(Be it ever ſo ſmall) in Miſs F—r. | 


VII. 


As a MUNICH, or Count FKEY ENHULLER, 
I'd lay all my Treaſure, and Trophies to boot, A 
At the Feet of my dear Betſy Fr. 
VIII 


— 


10 
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F 


a 
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VII. 


— 


In the Ocean fo wide, and in high- rolling Seas, 
Td venture my Life in a Sculler, 

Cou'd I purchaſe tor Her, either Pleaſure, or Eaſe, 
Or vin but a Smile — from Miſs Fr. 


IX. 


Love's am'rous Flame, long had rag'd in my Breaſt, 
| But daily grew cooler and cooler, 


Till, quicker than Lightning, the Ardour encreas'd, 
When firſt I beheld — Ber Þ—r, 


5 # 
Take heed how you gaze, for tis not in the Art 
Of a * CARDAN, ſo fam'd, or * ETMULLER, 
Any Cure to preſcribe, or to caſe the fond Heart, 
That's once ſmit-- with the Charms of Miſs F—r. 
" O 4 1 


1 — 


* Two German Phyſicians. 
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DC (GD Ee 
Yer 87 ns Ya DE - 
A Sic BIO SOLILOQUY, 


— 


5 | 8 = | I. 
\IS well — I long to be releaſed ws 
With Toy I wait my Doom ; 
Eager to mingle with the Bl, 
And taſte a Life to come. 


II. 


Too long ve mourn'd this painful Scene 
Of Noiſe — and Guilt — and Folly — 

Where heartſome Mirth — is Madneſs ſeen — 
And WW ;ſdom —— Melancholy. 


* 
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III. 
Where Pigmy Science, loud and vain, 
Diftrafis the doubtful Mind; | 
Where Truth all labour to attain, 
But None muſt hope to find. © - © 


| IV. 


The Good we covet, ſure to miſs ; 
We weep the Ills, we fear =— 
| Delufive all our Hopes of Bliſs ; 


Our Grzefs, alone, fincere. 


V. 


Not ſo, my Soul ! where, ſhortly, Thou 
Shall't wing thy happier Flight — 
Thy Taſk, t explore — thy Bliſ, to know 
The SOURCE of LIFE — and LIGHT. 
VI. 
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There 7; ruth, with ever open Pace, 
Thy raviſh'd Eyes ſhall ſee ; 


| HOPE, to FRUITION mall f give Place, 
* And DOUBT to CERTAINT Y. 


VII. 

There — thro Eternity's wide Round — 
No I ſhalt Thou deplore ; 

No ENMIT. Y. ſhall ever wound ; 
Nor FRIENDSHIP, cheat Thee more. 


* 


F 4 


7 
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— 
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7 Mr. THOMPSON, _ 


Lduthor of the POEMS on the Four 


SEASONS, 


HILE I refef thee o'er, methinks I find 
Thy various Seaſons in their Author's Mind! 
SPRING, in thy flow'ry Fancy, ſpreads her Hues; 
Auchlike thy ſoft * Compaſſion, ſheds her Deus : 
SUMME R's hot Strength in thy Expreſſion glows, 
And o'er thy Page, a beamy Ripeneſs throws; | 


Autumn's 


7 * Theſe Lines were written by Mr. Dennis, and occaſion'd by _ 
the kind Part which Mr. Thompſon took in the Concern for his Be- 
nefit, 


== 
* 
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5 Shatter di by Time's bleak Storms, I with'ring lay, 
' Leafleſs and whit ning, in a cold Decay : 


* * ak tant] ets at , 9 9 0 9 9 
7 > * 9 9 Ry 
\ 


n 


A UTUMN's rich Fruits, th inſtructed Reader gains 
Who taſtes the meaning Purpoſe of thy Strains: 
" WINTER-- but that no Semblance takes from The! 


That hoary Seaſor's Type — was drawn for Me. 


Let ſhall my propleſs Toy — - pale and bent — 
B the ſhort * SUNSHINE— which thy PH! 


| lent, 


* f - — 
” 1 ” 


* Mr. Dennis died ſoon after he compos'd theſe "FE in 1 
very advanc d Ae; and very 8 Circumſtances. Anno 119. 


7 


ml 


Toa Yung L A D V, 


Deſring ber to buy ſome Muſlin for the 


 AuTHOR, 


EAR Miſs — when next you do repair 
To Shop of modiſh Milliner, 

Remnants to buy — or learn the Art, 

By Pinch of Cy, to fire the Heart; 

With Bits of Ribband — Patches — Lace 


How beſt to ſet your Sunday — Face; 
(Deſtruction ſure, to oghing Spark I 
Or 'Squire's Son — or Lawyer's Clerk —) 


_ Pleaſe 


* 1 
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Pleaſe to procure, for Purpoſe fit, 
Some Muſlin, (if you ſuch can get,) 
| Enough to make (Heavn guard my raab oy 
Six Cravats, for this Winter Segſon: 
Two muſt be ſuperfine, and nice, 
The Others, of a middling Price; 


b For ſtill” tis Policy, you know, 
* To've This, for Uſe — and That, for Shew. 


Now Miſs in Terms ſo neat, and ſpruce, 
(Were I to do, as Others uſe) 
I ſhou'd conclude this Hubble-bubble, 
With aſking Pardin — for this Trouble, 
And, (tho' God knows, there's not nh in it,) 
Repent —— to Sin again, next Minute — 
Cry up your Zeal, to ſerve your Friends, 
And all to gain, — my /ſelf/h Ends — 
| Declare, (if any can believe me) 
; How much it does concern, and grieve me, 


Moments 


* 
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Moments to waſte, in my Afairs, 


More precious than another's Years + 


6 


But what is true, and moſt expedient, 
Nur moſt Obedient, 


&c. &c. &c. 
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Quadrigis male vivitur. 


N Curru conduco locum, viſurus Amicum, 
Millia qui decies diſtat ab Urbe novem; 
Impatiens Auriga more, nos urget; et hora: 


Cum nondum ſonuit tertia, jungit equos. 


Vix experrectus, media inter ſomnia ſurgo, 


Per longum miſere diſcutiendus Iter. 
Ingredior, ſedeo — cubitumque coardtor utrumque-- 
Et geminas pingues comprimor inter Anus. 
Cum Maire è contra Puer eſt, Mrleſpueprotervus 

Diſtento hos inter corpore Caupo ſedet. 


Nec prius illucet, quin hinc agitamur & inde, 


5 Aſpera qua ducit qua ſalebroſa V. ia. | | 
—_— „ 
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Altera tuſſit Anus, rixatur & altera, jurat 
Miles, & eructat Caupo, vomitque Puer, 


Dulce ſedalitium ſi ſint hec uſque Quadrigis 


| Commoda, maluerim longius i ire Pedes. 


vor. II. 2 : Thus 


era 3 
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88 88885 


« 
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0, 


Thus Imitated. 


By Tiw. SCRIBBLE, E=; 


| 5 AVING nothing to do, and the Term at an End, 
| 1 took Place in a Stage, to go ſee an Oll 
Friend; 
'T was a plaguy long way — and a tough Piece ot 
Work — | 

believe, 'twas as far as from London to York : 
But, be that as it will, I was drumm d op at Three, 
(Tho! as feepy, as any poor Devil cou'd be,) 


And 


a_— 7 LO Es 


8 
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And dreading the Journey, with Twinkers balf ſhut, 

Alamode, with the Reſt into Stage-Coach was put; 

For the Horſes were to — and the Coackman ſtood 
wearing, 

Like a Jew, or a Turk, till he'd got ev'ry Fare in. 

Well — in I was uf d - now mark what enſu'd -- 

| 'Twixt two fat old Grannies, Pilgarlick was ſtew' d; 

Juſt oppoſite nord mine Hy ot at the Sun, 

Whoſe Belly, I'm ſure, was not leſs than a Tun: 

On one Side, a ſnotty- nos d Boy, and his Mether, 

While a N Lieutenant fat bluſt * on 
tother: 

The Reads, (curſe OP Turnfikes!) ſo rocky and” 

rough, . | | 
That, before Break of tis. + we had pounding N 


2 


enough; | | 


While One of the Beldames did nothing but cough; . 
fre 0zher, with Quail Pipe fo loud and fo ſhrill, 


Soon gave us, of Scolding, much more than our Fill : 
'P-2 | Facky 
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Jacky ſpew'd all the way -- and the Officer ſwore. 
While 0 Landlord broke Wind — J xty Times i 


an Hour. 


If of STAGES the boaſted CON VENIEN CA 


_ be ſuch, 
May I travel . foot - tho it be on a CRUTCH.: 


N. B. The Above was firſt publiſh'd in the London 
Magazine, for April. 1743. 


4 Occa- 


we — 
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FFF 


Occaſion d by a LETTER in a JOURNAL, 


Intitled, The Wnar-D'yE-CALL-IT. 


— 


E chaſte ye SCRIBBLERS! modeſtly be dumb ! 
And of the IV hat-d'ye-call-it — nought but — 
Mum : 
rom Hints obſcene, purge well each hallow'd Page, 


00 


Nor taint the Morals of a growing Age ; 
duch Language uſe as CATO's SELF might ſpeak, 
or fix a Bluſh upon the modeſt Cheek ; 
till true to Virtue, from her Side ne'er ſhrink, 
ut, in her Cauſe, ſhed your laſt Drop of --- In; 
And if too ſtrait the Rule I lay before ye, 
\s a CHASTE SAMPLE — take my * BAUD/ 
STORY. 

F$ The 


8 1 


ccd 3 f ; 
The Author inveigh'd much againſt Ob/cenity, and intro- 


uced, at the ſame time, a looſe Tale, from La Fountaine. 
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cee 5 


The CO W, the GOAT, tm 
SHEEP andthe LI ON. 
Pup. Fas. 5 Lib. 
Admoniſh'd by this Tale, be wiſe, 


Nor truſt t00 power ful Allies. 


COW, and GOAT, and fimple EWE. 


= - (The ſimpleſt of a ſimple Crew,) 

With TYRANT-LION once agreed, 
In Partnerſhip, to hunt and feed: He 
80 then in Hunting well they ſped 5 Ya 
1 Not ſo the Story tells --- They Fed. Th 


V's nodes l 
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A STAG ot great and goodly Sixe; 
| Became their glad, their lawful Prize, 


Which being carv'd with due Decorum, | 


In equal Shares was ſet before em: 


| What Joy appear'd in evry Face! 


Till the grim Tyrant — thus ſaid Grace. 


AsI am LION, King of Beafts, 

The Share's mine, at all your Feaſts ; 

| The ſecond, to my Yalour's due; 

The third is mine — in ſpite of you; 

| The fourth too's mine —- touch it who dare — 


He'll ſoon repent him of ſuch Fare; 


Your puny Strength the Lion ſcorns 
This ſaid — the Beaſts draw in their Horns — 
P 4 Moſt 
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Moſt readily they yield Aſent 
To fo much Force — of Argument ; 


| And ſneaking off, like Faſt-Day Sinners, 


Silent and Sad — renounce their Dinners. 


HCO EDD 


TY SU OLD. 
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oV quite tir'd out with a Scold of a Wife, 
And with Mortals on Earth — for ever at Strife, 
| Reſolv'dfor the future, whene er Things went wrong, 
To lay by his THUNDER — and borrow her 
TONGUE. 
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To 


luurns to a Wife, the dreaming Maid, 
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To . 


Occaſſon d by her [ending the A U T HOR 5 
Piece of Bride-Cake. Sept. 26, 1743. 


HE BRIDAL-CAKE you lately ſent, 
(Than ks, Madam, for the OR) 
Which under Pillow, duly laid, 


And, by the ſame inchanting Force, 
Makes Huſbands of young Batchelors, 
Giving, as He, or She requires, 

The Object of their Hearts Deſires, 
Had no Eyect upon my Brain, 


Nor gave me either Foy, or Pain; 


The PorTICAL MISscELLAN V. 
But quite Tſenſible 1 lay, 

Like lumpiſh Leg, till Break of Day; 

A Second Night, I try d its Pow'r, 

But ſept profoundly, as before; 

A Third, too paſs d — the Morning came — 

The Night — the Morning — juſt the Same. 


To what ſuch ſtrange Reverſe is owing, 


For, haply, without Helps from Learning, 
| It may be paſt —— ev'n your diſcerning. 


| Now, ſage Philoſophers remark, 

| (Who deal in Matters deep and dark) 
And cap you Inſtances, a thouſand, 
(Which beſt explain, when fitly choſen,) 
That like Effects not always ſpring, 
Tho from the very /elf-/ame Thing, 

But differ widely in their Natures, 


TURES — 


May next (you'll think) be worth the ſhewing, 


As HOGS, ſhou'd do, from HUMAN CREA- 


219 


Thus 
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T bus ICE diſſolves (which ſomewhat odd is). 


By Heat — which hardens other Bodies; 
Thus THUNDER, while it clears the Air, 


Shall turn your Ale to Vinegar, 

And make what had no Foulneſs in it, 
As thick as Muſtard, in a Minute 
Thus BIRCH, (that Friend to Human Reaſon!) 

It well apply'd, at early Seaſin, 
So efficacious found to Teach, 


Beyond the utmoſt Pow'r of Speech, 
| Shal: ſometimes fail, do what you will, 
And NUMPS — ſhall be a BLOCKHEAD ſtill. 


Juſt ſo — what works upon the Fancy | 
Of DICK, and TOM, and PRUE, and NANCY, 
And makes em 7afte, as they were real, 
Joys, which (God knows) are but Idea! — 
By ſympathetic Force impreſſing, | 
Or This, or That imagin'd Bleſſing, 


Exerts 
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| Exerts its Magic Pow'r in vain 


upon the Minds — of married Men. 


Yet ſtill, my Muſe the Praiſe ſhall fing 
of CAKE that's drawn thro'® WEDDING RIN G, 
| Which can ſuch various Gifts employ 
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To lull our Cares — or crown our Toy. 
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* The Cu/tom is for the Bride to draw a Piece . it ſeveral 


times thro' her Ring, which is vulgarly ſuppos'd to indue it with j] 
many wonderful Virtues. | 0 
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FI 9 = RT 


Occaſſon d by a Pokrical AroLocy fri 
DELIA, for not ſewing the AU. 
THOR ſome VERSES of her on 


Compoſt Ing. 


J OW many Ways does artful DELIA find, 
To captivate the Heart, and charm Matin 


Ah, fatal Excellence ! when thus you chuſe, 
Or kind, to grant - or graceful, to refuſe : 


Be this my Foy be this, (for once) my Pride 
Still to intreat - and thus to be deny d. 


DN 
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On the MONUMENTS lately ſet up in 
Weſtminſter-Abbey, to the Memory of 
| famous POETS. 


IT)OET & had formerly, not only Bread, 
hut, by the Great careſs d, on Dainties fed; 


Our Age, prime Judges of what Men deſerve, 
Honour dead Bards — and let the Living ſtarve. 


——_— 


— 4 


| * This was taken from the &. James 's Evening Poſt. June 25, 
743. 


ANSWER. 


' 
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i on ANSWER. II Prompt. | 


| OETS of Old, with evry Genius bleſvd, 
On Dainties fed, and were by All careſed; 
Our Bards, indeed, a ſcanty Living get, 

But then they are not worth —— the Bread they 


eat. 
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28885 g GAG DE 


On the Warr STANDARD being taken from 
the FRENCH, at zhe Batth of. 


DE8TTINGEN. June 16, 1743. 


Motto. --- Senſere Gigantes. 


Jicen gerit Ille Tonantis. 


F Grants, Sons of Earth ! once vainly ſtrove, 
To match their Strength, againſt the Arm of Fove, 
AUGUSTUS Wrath, proud Louis!“ ceaſe to dare; 
Nor wage with BRITONS ſuch unequal War : 
Alike tis Fate, when darted from the Skies, 


Ur hurtd from GEORGE's Hand, the forked 
LIGHT'N ING flies, 


Vor. II. 8 THE 


1 


FIFTH ODE 


OF THE 


| FouxTH Book of HORACE. 
* Imitated. 


Luæ cura Patrum, quæve Quiritium 
Plenis honorum muneribus tuas, 


AUGUST E, virtutes in æuum 
Per titulos memoreſque faſtos 


. 
—. ad. 


ternet? ———— — 
HoR. Od. 14. Lib. 4. 


By the AUTHOR of the PROGRESS 


of PHvs1c, 


To the RIGHT HONOURABLE 


ARTHUR ONSLOVW, Eſq; 


\ SeEAKER of the Houss of Commons, 


The following O D E 18 hy mbly De- 
| dicated, by his 


ms 1 * of 


Mo F Obedien, 


And moſt Devoted, 


Servant, 


&c. &c. 


—— — ens —  —— — — — — ——  — . 


E s 
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HORACE. Ad Auguſtum, 


IVIS orte bonis, optime Romulæ 
Cuſtos gentis, abes jam nimium diu; 
Maturum reditum pollicitus Patum 
Sancto conſilio redi. 


Lucem redde tuæ, Du bone, patriæ, 
nſtar veris enim vultus ubi tuus 
Adfulſit populo, gratior it dies, 
Et ſoles melius nitent. 


— r ETC — 
— SN — — — ——— e — nr rn  ——_—_ 


9 
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IMI FATE D. 


8 ————— — 


To the K IN G. 
Requeſting his Return to ENGLAND. 
UARDIAN of the Britiſh Vie! 


O, too long, thy Loſs We mourn 


Spare the routed Gaul a-white, 
Haſte, AUGUSTUS ! haſte, return. 


Riſe, oh riſe! diſpel our Night, 

Dart once more th' auſpicious Ray 5 

Faintly chear'd by Phabus Light > 

Alion bleſ —— with brighter Day. 
Q 4 See, 


— 
* = K . h r — — oY 
— n ] — . ⅛⁵—weie¾˙—4Ä—— — = : ; — 
1 * 0 * 9 WY . * - * 1 N * * * * 
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Ut Mater Fuvenem, quem Notus invido 
Flatus Carpathii trans maris æquora 
Cunctantem ſpatio longius annuo 


Dulci diſtinet à domo. 


Votis, ominibuſque & precibus vocat; 


Curvo nec faciem litore demovet. 
Sic deſideriis ita fidelibus 


Quærit patria Cæſarem. 


Tutus bos etenim prata perambulat, 
Nutrit rura Ceres almaque fauſtitas ; 


Pacatum volitant per mare Navite ; 


* 
a” a a” w”@ „ as „% „% „ „ „ „ „ „ „ „ „ „ ow WO ow 


Quis Parthum paveat? quis gelidum Scytben? 
Quis Germania quos horrida parturit 
Fœtus, incolumi Cæſare? quis feræ 


Bellum curet Veriæ? 
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Pee the Mother's ſtreaming Eyes, 
Eid upon the winding Shore — 
Pie me back my Son dhe cries — 


7 aun! — my long loſt Son reſtore! 


Anrious thus, to JOVE we bend, 
7 rate thus, thy People ſee 
Puch the Pray rs, to Heav'n we ſend, 

puch the Vous, we make for THEE, 


; ere ten Thouſand Harveſts riſe, 
rateful to the jocund Swain ; 
Towring there —— our NAVY flies — 
FRIDE and TERROR of the MAIN. 


While AUGUSTUS lives to lead 


RITAIN's daring SONS to Var, 
Who, the faithleſs Gaul, can dread ? 


ho, the haughty Spamard, fear? 
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Condit quiſque collibus in ſuis, 


Et vitem viduas ducit ad Arbores: 


Hinc ad vina redit lætus, & alteris 
Te Menſis adhibet Deum. 


- 


Te multa prece, te proſequitur mero 
Defuſo pateris ; & Laribus tuum 


Miſcet Numen - 


a” w ow _ > W „ „„ „ „ „% „ „ „„ = 
1 _ 


Longas 0 utinam, Dux Bone, ferias 

Præſtes Heſperic ; dicimus integro 
Sicci mane die; dicimus uvidi, 
Cum Sol Oceano ſubeſt. 


* 
» 


— me — ys eo ERROR . - —— 
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II LIoNs, in thy 4d ſecure, 
; ourly Se thy gentle Sway --- 
IPlcas'd they ev'ry Toi endure, 


Aud in Bumpers crown the Day. 


FThee AUGUSTUS! as a GOD, | 
Pliaſt profuſe Libations ſing --= 

Rap? rous, in the lofty Ode, 

Hail Thee, HERO — FATHER — KING! 


Late, thy glorious Race be run 1 
og, to us ſuch ys be gin - . 

git and Morn, we beg this Boon; 

his is All we aſk of Heav'n. 


- p * 
% " 


"RP 


To 


I 
' 
[i 
| 
. 
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ps y * 4 | 8 7 * I | N A | ' 
ASUS UE SUES ROE OT LUESOESDESOLSOOSUE SONG 
| 


7 SAPPH o, 


Who had complimented the Au THOR in 
Perſe, on his ſuperior Genius for PozTxy 


HE World may aſk, wp SAPPHO ſhout 
beſtow | 


The Poet's Wreath, and place it on my Brow · 


The Reaſon s plain — with ſuch a Grace twas done, 
As fix'da brighter Laurel —— on her Own. 


To 


—_— .7*. Y.. 
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7 7 7 7 59 | 
& F JF 
ES 
+ TY —_ 


Nee e Weder 


93 „„ 


8 e e Ses Nall 


* 


To the Same, 


On ber preſenting the AUTHOR witb 


a Crown of LAUREL. 


HE Poet's Bays my honour'd Brow ſhall wear, 
Since SAPPHO's Hand has plac'd the LAU- 

| REL there 3; 

Dark in T bemſelves, thus meaner Planets ſhine, 

But owe their Lufre— to a SOURCE DIVINE. 


de 


The it! 
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| Te HINT. 


Or the AUTHOR's aft Shift. 1721, 


ON have I courted you in Metre, 
Not Lyric DURFEY, &er ſung ſweeter 

Pve ply'd you long with Odes and Ballads, 
Enough to've fil'd Ten Tinkers Wallets ; 
in Dedications, ſmooth and ample, 
Have cry'd you up, beyond Example, 
And ſhewn that All who went before y' 
How amd focer in Ancient Story, 
Evn CECIL, RALEIGH, BURLEIGH too, 
Were little more than Types of you 


From 
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From Egch have culld what's choice and rare, 
And made it fit you — to a Hair r- 


Vour Efemis (for I preſume, 


That ey'n your LORDSHIP may have Gow) 
Tre ventur'd freely to beſpatter, 


* 4 4 7 | 
Or Right, or Wrong it is no matter — * 


vuch errant Knaves and Fools, have ſhewn'em, 


| Their deareſt Friends wou d ſcarcely own them ; 


Proving, as clear as is the Light, 


(In hopes to gain your Favour by't) 


W That were you once to ſtoop to Fate; 


(O be it very, very late ) 


| Or Faction s Rage, in evil Hour, 


To ftrip you of your Staff of Pour, 
Nething cou'd ſave us from Undoing, 


But all muſt run to Rack and Ruin. 


If Mags ſhou'd cry well, .. — what 


Gain 8 


„ For all this 1 of the Hated 


8 What 


24.0 The PoE TICAL MisCELLAN V. 
« What —fickling ſtill his Lordſbip's Ear, 
« In Verſe and Proſe —— yet ne er the near 
« Promis d and fool d, from Day to Day * 
—— What wou'd your Lordſhip have me ſay? 


LY 


The PoE TICAL MISCELLANY, 241 


[The PORT; FAA rr % bis 
MUS E. 


# FokTICAL DialLoGUR. 


—— Hic Verſus et cetera ludicra pono. 
Hon. 


FOOT 


A DIEU, ye lovd PIERIAN TRAIN! 
\ 


Who taught me firſt Poetic Strain 
Vho early taught me firſt to ſip, 

[i inſpiring Stream of AGANIPP' --- 

The Ode ſublime — or am'rous Song —— 

The 


o me, Alas! no more belong 
Vor, II. R If 


K ] ͤ̃ ꝗũvæ HI GI TRIAD AVATAR I Out a ans) 
* - — N — 0 a 


If once Cia riſſa lov'd my Lays, 


Record the Feats at DETTINGEN x, 


—— 7 — . — —— Eä4ͤ— . — — 
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And gave me all a Poet's Praiſe; 

If OSL has unbent his Brow, 

Smit with a well-turn'd Verſe, or fo --- 


The Vigour's paſt, the Fire is ſpent, 


Which Youth, and haply, Genius lent. 


C 


Shall P——e, ſupreme, in Tw——m Bow'r, 


Write on, tho' verging to Threeſcore, 


(P—e, who adores a St, F——7's Name, 
But dares to Vt his MONARCH's Fame,) 


And You, who Forty juſt have ſeen, ; 


Deſert the Source of Hippocrene? 
Shall none but CIBBER's flimſy Strain 


Where 


* This was writ ſoon after the Allied Army had attacked and 
obtained a compleat Victory over the French, near that men 
ble Place — an Enemy poſſeſs'd of every /dvantoge but that (1 

ſuperior Courage and Bravery, 


„ 


— 
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| Where CLAYTON bled, and BRUNSWICK 
fought? 

For Shame ! repreſs th ignoble Thought -<- 

Shall thus the Hero's Worth be paid? 

o Death! to ev'ry warlike Deed / 

4 Let Indignation here take place, 

Ob, fave your Prince from ſuch Diggrace! 


PO k T 


Let Coll: in ſing-ſong, Annual Lays, 
Attempt to write in CAESAR's Praile, 

And blindly try to ſoar a Pitch 

Which P——e might well deſpair to reach; 
Thank Heav'n! that to my Weakneſs joun'd 
An honeſt, but an humble * Mind, 


Content 


* 


* Di lene fecerunt, inopis me quodgue puſilli 
Finxerunt animi - = = = = = = - 


Hok, L. I. Sat. 4. 
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Content to tell, in Lyric V. ein, 
The Fair One's Love, or cold Diſdain; 
; To paint the Grove, or ſunny Hill, 
Or darkſome Vale, or falling Rill; 
Or modeſt Morth reveal to Sight, 
Which beſt can bear --- yet ſhuns the Light, 


. 


Well — be it ſo -- what Hinders then 
But you reſume, once more, the Pen? 
If ſuch the fav rite Subjects be, 
They'll furniſh endleſs T hemes for Thee --- 
Clariſja's growing Charms invite, 
Demand thy Lays, and bid thee write --- 
' Recount a thouſand Beauties Her, 
Thou'lt find a thouſand Beauties more ; 
Her Air Wit --- Senſe — all, all conſpire 


To fan the am'rous Poet's Fire; 


Wit 
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What nobler 74, than to commend, 
The Muſe's, and * Machaon's Friend? 


. 


What follow till the Rhyming Trade, 
When + Shyleck ſwears he muſt be paid! 
Without one Guinea in my Purſe, 

ro cloath the Brat that's out at Nurſe ; 
When bawling Duns beſiege my Gate, 
Still more, and more importunate? 

Can all Clariſſa's Wit, -- Senſe — Air, 

| Quit ſcore with greedy Bookſeller ? 

Or Inſpiration from the | Nine 


Teach ſtarving Authors — where to dine ? 
R 3 Can 


Dr. Baillie, a Phyſician. — . to the Progreſs of Phy- 
. — See Encomium upon him, — P. 17. 

A known Appellation for any Scrivener, or ſharping, uſu- 
lous Money- lender. 

Nine Muſes. 
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Can all Machaorts Worth and Skill 
Diſcharge pert * Regmere's dreadful Bill; 
Protefl me from the Catch-pole's Paw, 


Or ſave me — from devouring Law? 


Ah, no! — go flumber, then, who will, 
On Top of fair Parnaſſus Hill — 
Tis not for me, at ſuch a Time, 


© To tag lean Verſe 2 and deal in Rhyme. 


Take ＋ St—'s Advice then, and prepare 
A Libel on the Miniſter: 


Loudly, in Time of Peace, complain 


That we're the Dupes of France and Hain ; 


That Britains, (oh, inglorious Sound!) 
Can feel — but not reſent the Wound; 


6 


* A French Sheds = famous for making Fine Claths — and 
| long Bills. 


+ The Author's Boo ſeller. 
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Our Commerce ſunk, our Debts unpaid, 
| Swear — that the Nation is betray d: 

When juſt Revenge each Boſom warms, 
When CESAR frowns once more in Arms, 


And urging the vindictive Blow, 


Heaps Ruin on the routed Foe, 


Muth at new 7 axes, and Supplies, 
And d—mn ſuch dear-bought Victorie; 
Poor Albion's hapleſs Fate bemoan, 


By Peace or War, alike undone : 
with keen Jambics laſh the Great, 
Revile the Army — Church — and State — 


Be wond'rous arch upon the Fleet; 


No matter with how little Wit, 
Or Truth — the Work will ell -- and you may eat. 


. 


For ever branded be his Name, 
Vho baſely thus gets Bread — or Fame ! 
I corn to envy Foot his Lot, 


IS Houſe — his Gardens — or his Grot "BS 
R 4 My 


ul 


— 


and 


248 The PotTical MIScELILAN Y. 


My + Father, a plain, honeſt Man, 
Cry'd Sen — from dang'rous Verſe refrain — 
Or if the angry Gods, in ſpite, 
Shou'd curſe you with an Ich to write — 
Arraign not Kings, nor Miniſters — 
Beware of Fines — and Loſs of Ears: 
Nor yet extol, (in hopes to riſe) 
The worſt of Meaſures to the Sies, 

The Save of Pow'r, or Faction's Tool — 
In ſhort — be neither Knave, nor Fool: 
Be neither * covetous, nor baſe, 

Nor barter Conſcience —— for a Place: 

It Virtue crown thy little Store, 


Enough is giv'n —— nor aſk for more, 


He ſaid no Oracle more true —— 


Adieu, Pierian Maid! Adieu! 


T 


inſuevit pater optimus hoc me, 
Ut fugerem exemplis vitiorum quæque notandb. 


Hor. Lib. 1. Sat. 4 


* Si neque avaritiam, neque ſordes, aut avs a" 
eps vere E mibi. = = 


” 6 OY RE — TTT RS 2 30% A JT YE ‚— RE SE m JC TS You g 0 ST. 


Hon. Lib. 1. Sat. 6. 
ESS Al 


r 2 ** * — — — > 
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Never printed before. 


INTRODUCTION. 


LJ HAT a * Netle Author 
has with no leſs Propriety, 
than Humour, pronounced of Eſay- 
Writing, in general, may too juſtly 
be affirmed of the following Collection. 
The lighter Sallies of Youth are here 
promiſcuouſly thrown amongſt the ſe- 
rious Exerciſes of a maturer Ape. If 

They afford neither Inſtruction, nor 
1 Enter- 


e 


* Lord Shaftshury in his Characteriſtics intitles 
them — An Author's Crudities. 
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Entertainment, they may ſtill have 
their U/e, by ſerving as Warning 
Pieces to Poſterity, not to indulge 
Themſelves in Ialeneſs, which natu- 


rally gives Birth to ſuch trivial Pro- 
ductions. 


6 ſane lebe 


Dum nibil habemus majus, calamo ludimus. 


Being about to take my Leave of 
the World, as an Author, I think it 
neceſſary, for the Eaſe of my Con- 
ſcience, to declare, that I had never 
meddled with the idle Employment of 
Scribbling, if my natural Iadolence, 


evil Genius, or, what you will, wou'd 


have allowed me to follow a more 
laudable Occupation. I ſolemnly re- 
nounce any the leaſt Vic of rivalling 
Bacon, Shaftsbury, or Addiſon, thoſe 
eminent Dealers in this kind of Traf- 


fic 
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| fic — and am modeſt enough to 
count it Praiſe, if I may be eſteemed 
as no contemptible Haberdaſber of 
Small. Mares. Upon the whole; in 
what Light ſoever the World may 
pleaſe to conſider ne and my periſha- 
ble Commodities, J have this Comfort, 
that tho I am not able to accompliſh 
the great Buſineſs of ev ry Writer -- 


— mul & jucunda, & idonea dicere Vite, 


It will appear to be thro” a harmleſs 
Defect of Talents, not for want of an 
| honeſt Inchnation — I have there- 
fore no Pardon to aſk upon this Score 


- However that I may not paſs 
for a Coxcomb, as well as a bad Wri- 
ter, I think it proper to make ſome 
Apology for a few Liberties I have 


taken with Names and Characters no 


leſs diſtinguiſhed than thoſe of Cato 
and 
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and Cicero. Great indeed, and wor- 
thily admired — yet, after all 
they were but Men ! --- Men whoſe 
Weakneſſes and Faults (for they were 
not without their Frailties) ha ve been 
too long idoliged as Virtues — than 
which nothing can be more dangerous, 
as nothing can with more Difficulty 
be avoided, while we glance upon the 
Surface of Human Actions, without 
examining them to the Bottom. If 
any Laws, Divine or Human, any 
juſt Principles of Matural Religion, 
or Notions of true Fortitude, can 
warrant Suicide, then I take Shame to 
myſelf for having treated * Cato, that 
illuſtrious De/parado! in a manner 
ſo injurious to his Fame —- but if on 
the contrary, God and Mature declare 
loudly 


— 


* See Eſay on Suicide 
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loudly againſt it ---- I expect to be 


forgiven (I had almoſt faid, com- 


mended) for voting him Guilty, by 


every honeſt Engl; ;ſbman, who wiſhes 
well to Virtue, and his Country -— A 


Country, but too juſtly reproach d with 


ſuch unnatural Practices] 


I ſhall hope the ſame J. ndulgence 
with reſpect to ſome curſory Remarks 


on the favourite Character of Cicero. 


| hough what I have ventured to ſay 
of Him, is not without the Support of 
Reaſon, or the Sanction of Authority 
yet am I far from being ſo vain as 
to decide againſt his Learned and Po- 


lite * Advocate, or ſo malevolent as to 


aim 


— 


* Sce Extra 8 a Letter, with Remarks on 
Dr. Middleton's Life of Cicero. 
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aim at fullying a Reputation, that has 
maintained its Luftre thro a Jong 
A daß Jon of Ages | In a Word nn 


Amicus Plato — Amicus Kaden — fed 
magis amica VERITAS. 


ON 


—— Fortiflimus ;/le eft, 


Qi promptus metuenda pati, fi cominds sinflent, | 
Et differre poteſt, ——— 


0 


en Lib. 7. 


Non eff, ut putas, Virtus, Pater, 

Timere Vitam, ſed malis ingantibus 

Obſtare, nec ſe vertere, & retro dare. 
SEN. Phœn. Act. 1. Sec. Is 


HEN we are told that Courage con- 
ſiſts in a manly Patience under Af 
fiions — in a certain Vigour of Mind, 
which not only excites us to 9ppoſe, but arms 

Vor, II. 8 us 


us with Reſolution: to ſuſtain the Shock of 
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all poſſible Evil — every one naturally al. 
| lows the Definition, and is ready. to enter- 
tain ſo juſt a Sentiment: But Men are too 
often deluded by Pomp and Shew - They 
are contented to take a curſory View of 
Things, nor dwell long. enough upon them, 


to form right Notions about them, and then 


ſuppoſe they are really what they would have 
them to be — Thus, (as Crou/az obſerves) 
after having given them a Name, they reſt 
ſatisfied with it, as if it was a certain and 
infallible Mark. Hence they become ſo 
wedded to their Prejudices, as not to care 
to be undecerved «« They look upon 
« them as a Part of Themſelves, and ti 
with Grief and Relufance they ſee Opi- 
ec nions, ſo long adopted, torn from them, 
„ which they conſider d as ſome of their 
66 fineſt Feathers.” 


WERE 


* Bruyere Char. paves 
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Wrkr not this but too true, SUICIDE 
cou'd never have been deem'd a magnani- 
nous Act, from its having prevailed amongſt 
a People remarkable for their Bravery. It has, 
indeed, been putroniz'd by ſome very Great 
Men of Antiquity ; Perſons eminently Great 
and Good, of almoſt every Country, and eve- 
Religion: Yet, * PLATO (who was, con- 
feſſedly, the <oi/eft of Them, and from 
whom the Sroics Themſelves derived the 
faireſt of their Tenets) imputed this Man- 
ner of Proceeding to a Defect, rather than 
any Sufficiency of Courage, reproaching it, 
not only as an Act of Cowardice, misbecom- 
ing a Brave Man, but of Heat and Impa- 
tience, unworthy of a Good One. He ex- 
preſsly taught that the Firſt Principle in hu- 
man Nature, was Self- Preſervation * A 
* Philoſopher, (ſays he) wzl] never lay violent 
Hands upon Himſelf, that not being lawful 
* even for Thoſe to whom Death 7s more de- 
ſreable than Life. They are not allowed 
"WS "06 


FEET 


"I: 


260 Es8avs and LRT T EAS. 
cc 29 procure that Remedy fo Themſelves, tho 
« 1+ be ever ſo neceſſary ; for God has placed 


to weaken, and obſcure it. His Philoſophy, 


mongſt the Romans — The Glare of it das. 


as it was to itſ% %, a Doctrine ſo adapted to 


ners, was attended to with Delight, and 


had very rarely been practiſed before the 
End of the + Sixth Century, when the 


that Probity and e Virtue and Cu- 


— 


« us in this Life, as in a Poſt, which we are 
&* never to quit without his Permiſſion.” Even 
* ZENO(the Founder of the Stoic Sect) durſt 
not entirely reject this noble Principle, tho, 
by many ſubtle Diſtinctions, he endeavours 


however, was but too favourably received a- 


zled their Inaginations, and by that Means 
corrupted their Fudgment —— Contradiffory 


the Frerceneſs and Auſterity of their Man- 


conſequently embraced with Greedineſs — 
but it muſt be obſerved, that Self- Murder 


Romans were much degenerated from 


fancy, 


— 


—— 


* Tulhde e Finibus Lib. 4. 

+ It was probibited by the Ancient | "RIM Laws = Tar 
quin puniſhed Thoſe, who murtheredthemſelves, by expoſing 
their Bodies naked, as they did the moſt n Criminal. 


ar- 


ſing 
al, 
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fancy, which made them infinitely greater be- 


fore they had conquered the World, than after- 
ward: In the latter Ages, it broke in like a Tor- 


rent y under the Tyranny of Marius and Sylla 
during the bloody Reigns of Tiberius, and 
other ſucceeding Emperors, it became faſpiona- 
ble, amongſt People of all Ranks and Conditions 
Luxury Effeminacy — and Cowardice 
itſelf, grew bold; gather'd Strength from De- 


Hair; and voluntarily ruſhed into the Arms 


of Death, as their Ahlum, their only Refuge 
from ſuch dreadful Scenes of Horror and De- 


folation. But of all the Brave Men who are 


recorded for theſe Practices, none ſtand fo 
eminently diſtinguiſh'd, as CATO, and BRU- . 


TUS: Unfortunately too, for Poſtericy, they 


have been ſo fulſomly celebrated on this ve- 
ry Account, that inſtead of being /hocked at 
the Defermity of ſuch unnatural Violence, 
we are charmed with thoſe artificial Graces 
and Ornaments, which Stoic-Eloquence has 
laviſhed upon it. Their Names are fo re- 
vered by ſome, that they reckon 1t no light 
Preſumption to call their Actions to the Bar 
of Reaſon ; but a much greater, to tax any of 

1 | them 
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them with the leaft degree of Guilt, 1646 
| neſs, - 24+... 


Howzvz R. 1 mall take the Liberty to give 
my free Thoughts of this Matter, and in 
order to conſider it imtartialh, (the only 
way to judge r1ghtly) ſhall lay aſide all blind 
Regards for Perſons, and Characters — I ſhall 
dare to treat the GREAT CATO, as a con- 
mon Man, and not as Ore at the Head of a 
Roman Senate —— Na longer enſlaved to a 
Name, or a Sound, I ſhall bring his Condull 
to a fair Trial; and, by viewing this lat 
applauded Action of his Life in its true Light, 
I flatter myſelf convict him of a Cine, 
which will reflect Diſgrace, inſtead of giv- 

ing a Luſtre to his Character. 


SOME have imputed Cato's Death to Fear 
-— Others, to Vain. Glory — Others, to his 
perſonal * Hatred of Cæſar -- which mingled 
itſelf with his immoderate Concern for the 

| Public 


— — 


* This was, no doubt, greatly increaſed by Famih Ir. 
Juries — for Cæſar's Intimacy with Servilia, Cato's Sifitr, 
was the common Talk of Rome. 


"Tu 


PI” TIT oa 8 — 


Public Good. From the extraordinary Cir- 
cumſtances attending his Conduct, in the laſt 
grand Cunftict, one is well warranted to think 
that the latter was the chief Cauſe of it. The 
ſtrange Paſſions he fell into, before he ſtruck 
the fatal Blow — the Rage, with which he 
puſh'd away his Surgeon --- rent open the 
Wound that was bound up -- and tore out his 
Boueli, before he expired abundantly favour | 
this Opinion. And may it not be aſk'd —- 
where was the STOIC, then? — where was 
that Firmneſs of Mind, that heroic Cunſtancy, 
which has rendered him the Admiration of ſo 
many Ages ? —— He was in full Poſſeſjon of 
his Virtue — his CHIEF GOOD — That 
cou'd not be.worefted from him, nor become a 
Prey to the Conqueror — What had he (con- 
ſiſtently with his own boaſted Principles) to 
complain of? -- Defended by ſuch a PALLA- 
DIUM, he ſhould bravely have defied Cz- 
ſar, and his * Fortunes — he had then been 

5 greater 


— 


* That happy Genius which Plutarch fays was propitious 
to him during his Life, and ſeem'd to have fuck to him 
after his Death, as the Revenger of his Murther. See Life 
of Jul. Czf., — 
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greater than Cæſar — much greater — for 
he wou'd have owed Nothing to FORTUN E, 
but A to HIMSELF. Alaſs! This was not 
the Caſe — his Inflexibility of Temper, 
which he derived from Conſtitution, as well 
as from the Se he profeſied, ſeem indeed 
to ſet him above the ordinary Impreſſions of 
Fear, but then they left him open to ſuch 
Tranſports of Rage and Fury, as were little 
ſhort of Frenzy, which true Fortitude is 
equally a Stranger to: Conflancy, Patience, 
and Reſolution, are her inſeparable Compa- 
nions — She is eaſy, calm, and modeſt — as 
all the Steps of Virtue are, when guided by 
right Reaſon : She is never inconſiſtent with 
Herſelf —— neither impotent, nor treache- 
rous A ſure Rock of Defence, in the 
Day of Trial. 


I rx it ſhou'd be inſiſted upon, that what 
wrought him tothis Extreme, was Public Spi. 
rit the Deſpair ofa Brave Man -- wha killed 
' himſelf, not for any private Reaſon, but for 


Reaſons of State — as has lately been more 
3 5 = ar ful ü 


iN 
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artfully, than ſoundly diſtinguiſhed by ſome 
* Modern Writers — that he gallantly choſe 
to die Free, rather than live a Slave — that 
he nobly ſcorned to owe a precarious Being 
to a Tyrant, &c. The Anſwer to all this, 
is —— that no Reaſons of State, much leſs 
fantaſt cal Notions of Honour - can poſſibly 
diſcharge us from our Obedience to Laws of 
Natural Obligation, any more than Sicłnęſc, 
Poverty, or any other perſonal Diftreſs —— 
but even this Argument (weak as it is) cannot 
be urged in defence of Cato: Had he ſub- 
mitted to a voluntary Death, like Curtius, or 
the ſelf-devoted Decii, for the Good of his 
Country — cooly and deliberately ſacrificed his 
own Life, for the Public Welfare, —— the 
Hero and the Patriot had well deſerved thoſe 
_ Honours that have been paid to his Memory 
/ but tho' it fairly may be ſaid he died 
+ with the Liberties of the Roman People, it 
| cannot 


W 


— 


* See Univerſal Hiſt. Vol. V. Pag. 164. in the Notes.— 
+ Hence the Action, probably became famous, not for its 
being reaſonable, but for its happening at ſo critical a Time. 


- 
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cannot be maintained that he died for them, 


Next to Pompey's Death, Cato's was the ſe- 


vereſt Blow Rome ever felt Some of the 
greateſt Men of his * Party ſoon followed his 
Example, who had all along depended upon 
his W:/dom and Honour who might poſ- 
fibly, wth the Weight of his Charafer, 
have ſtill made Head againſt + Ceſar —— 
If they cou'd not have ſucceeded ſo far as to 


_ eruſh his aſpiring Greatneſs, they might, at 


leaſt, have curbed it — Cato, then, neither 
purchaſed, nor cou'd hope to purchaſe, by 
his Death, any Security for his Friends, and 
Countrymen — nay, in Fat, (tho' accidental- 
) contributed greatly to their Rain. Here, 
then, let us ſtop — and deplore the PFrazlty 
of the moſt exalted Natures — ev'n Cato de- 
parts from his Integrity — If he ſcorned to 
owe his Life to the Tyrant Cæſar, cou'd he 

not 


— 


6 Fuba, Scipio and Petreius killed Themſelves imme- 


diately, and Afranius ſurrender d, who was afterwards ſlain. 
+ Juba cou'd have raiſed another Army immediately, or 


all of them might have gone over into Spain to Fang $ 
Sor, for whom all Spain had declared, 
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not have withdrawn himſelf, and waited pa- 
tientiy for better Times, in ſome honourable 
Retreat? Tis highly probable, if + Pompey 
| had been the Man, he wou'd have taken 
fome ſuch moderate Step —— What, then, 
is all this boaſted Bravery, but a Mixture of 
perſonal Hatred, and Inpatience — a brutal 
Fury — and the blind Impulſe of an ungo- 
vernable Paſſion —— which are rather the 
Marks of Cowardice and Frenzy, than the Ef. 


fecis oftrue Courage, or perfect Stoiciſin. 


As for Brutus, who had ſtrongly imbibed 
the Principles of the ſame Philoſophy (falſely 
ſo called) he once blamed this raſh Action, 
and 'tis no wonder he ſo far chang'd his Sen- 
liments as to become his own Executioner, 


under the unhappy Deluſon that * Virtue 
was nothing but an empty Name. 


AFTER 


— 
— — hd 


+ With whom he Aided, tho he knew he had the ſame 
Deſigns upon the Public Liberty which Cæſar had. 


* Florus Lib. IV. Cap. 7. — Dio. Lib, XLVII. ſub fi- 


nem. 


\ 
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Arrxx all — if Patience and Refignatin 
be our Du ty, as Men -- as dependant Creatures 
if true Notions of Virtue and Honour 
are, of Themſelves, ſufficient to teach us an 
utter Abborrence of Self-Murder — what 
muſt we think of Thoſe who not only break 
thro' all Laws of Moral Obligation, but even 
dare to act in defiance of a Divine Command? 
When we take this into Conſideration, and 
the Certainty of a future Reckoning, ſo doubt 
fully believed by the / et of the Heathen- 
World, the Conduct of the moſt illuſtrious 
Greeks, or Romans, can be no Rule for us: 
We are under the immediate Care, and Di. 
rection of an unerring Guide We walk 
in clear Day — in the broad Sunſtine of a 
Divine Philoſopby, that cannot miſlead, or di- 
ceive us — a Philoſophy that turns the Wi. 
dom of the Wiſe into Foohiſhneſs — that rai/es, 
to depreſs — and humbles, to exalt — that 
animates its Followers to rejoice, thro' Hope, 
in the hotteſt Flames of Perſecution, till by 
triumphing over Yhemſelves, they become 


more than Conquerors. To imbrue our Hands 
in 
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in our own Blood, is in us the moſt daring. 
Impiety — a Sin, of all others the moſt 
dreadful, as tis the only one that cannot be 
repented of, and, as ſuch, argues the higheſt 
Degree of Folly, Frenzy, and Preſumption. 
An abſolute Submiſſion to the Divine Will, 
in all poſſible Events, is ſo ſtrictly required 
of us, ſo indiſpenſably our Duty, as Chriſtians, 
that no public, or private Diſtreſſes, however 
ſharp and grievous, can abſolve us from the 
Guilt of ſo outrageous a Breach of it, — 
Reaſon and Religion keep every Man to his 
Poſt — Attack'd in Body, Reputation and 
Eftate, he is till ready to do his Duty —— 
« Like ſome Promontory (ſays Antoninus) be 
« remains unmoved, forcing the Billows that 
drive upon him continually to fall off on either 
e Side, and ſlide gently into a Calm.” How 
beautiful, how worthy of Imation, is the 
Example of Ep:&etus, who guided only by 
Reaſon, and under a Weight of Afi&ions 
that nothing cou'd exceed but the Provi- 
dence which attended them, and his own 
Virtue, breaks out into theſe natural, theſe 


deyout 
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devout Strains of Submiſſion, * I Dare to lift 
' ©" thy Eyes to God, and fay ; 3 uſe me as thi 
tt pleaſeſt; I am of the ſame Mind with Ti bee; 
ec and perfectly indifferent as to all Events — 
« Lead me whereſoever Thou thinkeft fitting ; 
« T am ready to obey I will defend thy 
“ Providence before Men, in every one of thy 
<«« Diſpenſations, and demonſtrate the Nature, 
& and the Reaſonableneſs of them*,” 


In a Word He that meanly quits 
his Station, or quarrels with his Command, 
in Time of Danger and Diftreſs, by putting 
an End to his Being, is no better than a 
rank Coward a Traitor to Himſelf — 
and a Rebel againſt his Maker, 


+ Arrian Epict. Lib. II. Cap. 16. 
* How inconſiſtent is this with the Doctrine of Self 


Murder, which is ſcatter'd up and down i in his Diſcourſes, 
as they are collected by his Followers ? 
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Sit fortis in perferendo, officio ſatis eſt: ut 
lætetur etiam, non poſtulo: Triſtis enim Res 
eſt fine dubio, aſpera, amara, inimica Na- 
ture, ad patiendum difficilis. 


Cicero. Tus, QUEST. 


HE caln Reſignation of ſome Men in 

the laſt great Trial, is not only more 
amiable and decent in itſelf, but a much ſurer 
Mark of a Mind ſuperior to its Deſtiny, than 


the light Mockery and Fefts of Others: The 
One, is the Reſult of a natural Firmneſs of 


Soul, ſupported by Reaſon, and is the ge- 
nuine Fruit of a good Conſcience — the other 
(if traced to its proper Source) is the Effet 
of a harden'd Diſpoſition, a _ Inſenſibi- 


lity, 
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lity, or wretched Difimulation : It may at. 


tract our Eyes, engage a tranſient Attention, 


and ſtrike us with Wonder; but we can ne- 


ver be taught to admire, ſo as to imitate, 


what reſembles more the irregular Flights 


and Sallies of a Buffoon, than the unaffected 


Dignity of Behaviour which always accom- 
panies true Fortitude, If the Terrors of 
Death cannot ſhock a Great Soul, ſome of 


the wiſeſt and beſt Men have been ſerious at 


its Approach. 


Ir we look round the World, we ſhall 


perceive a ſtrong Abborrence of Death im. 


planted (and that moſt /ely) in the Na- 
tures of all Animals —— Thoſe, over whoſe 
Actions and inward Movements, plain Inflin# 


preſides, betray univerſally this ſecret Dread 


of Diſſolution —— while Man is his own 
Bubble, and in ſeeking to exalt his Character 
above the common Piteb of Humanity, de- 
grades it below the level of Beaſts themſelves: 
"Tis Man alone, who rebels againſt his Na- 
ture whoſe falſe Tongue belies the ho- 


neſt Emotion of his Heart -- who ſtarts not, 


but 
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but ſmiles upon the Brink of Dęſtruction — 
as if Reaſon was given him to ſet at nought 
the primary, aue and neceſſary Law of 
| Self Preſervation to ſti le every rational 
Hope and Fear — to extinguiſh every ſerious 
Thought, and ſober Reflection: nay, fo con- 
tradictory, ſo perverſe are we, as to fret and 
refine at the lighter Migfortunes of Life, but 
when about to be diveſted of Life itſelf, of 
jall that can be dear to us, on this fide the 
Grave, affect an Air of Unconcern, and even 


Pleaſantry, as if nothing here, or bereafter, 
was worth the leaſt Regard, 


FE AZ, 


Philoſophy ſtands me in very little ſtead, 


chen I make this cruel Divorce the Subje&t 
if my Meditation 


ir fure, to Die, and gb we hnow not where: 
fo lie in cold Obſtruction, and to rot; 

This ſenſhble warm Motion to become 

{ kneaded Clod ; and the delighted Spirit 

Io bathe in fiery Floods, or to ride 

Yor. II. T bt 


25 fi it be 3 ad declare, that my 
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In thrilling Regions of thick-ribbed Ice; 
To be impriſon'd in the viewleſs Winds, 
And blown with reſtleſs Violence round about 
The pendant World; Or, to be worſe than 
HEY, . a 5 
Of Thoſe, that lawleſs, and uncertain Thought 
Imagine, howling ! — tis too horrible! 
SHAKESPEAR, Meaſ. for Meu 


Norhix can effectually ſupport us un- 
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der fo awful a Sentence, or brighten the 
Proſpect of ſo dreadful a Change, but a firm | 
Perſuaſion of another Life, and a juſt C- 
 ſeroujneſs of our own Integrity: With theſe 
Aids, we may arrive at ſuch a Degree of il | 
Conſtancy, Patience, and Refignation, as to e 
| hope every Thing, and fear Nothing — 5 
without them, however gallantiy we may Wil ;, 
behave to cheat the Eyes of the Mori i 
whatever Lies our outward Actions may pub- ¶ ... 
liſh, and pafs upon Others, we are all the G 
while rank Cowards within e d. 
© cerve ourſelves, and the Truth is not in us. I H 


Han 
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Hap Poets and Hiſtorians done their He- 
toes Fuftice, we ſhou'd view them in a Light 
much leſs advantageous to their Characters 
>= The Pamp and Splendor, the Noiſe and 
Ofentation; which ever accompany their ſe- 
veral Atchievements; have dazzled our Ind- 
ginations, and corrupted our Judgment 
Hence Vanity and Ambition, Hypocriſy; Re- 
venge and Heſpair have had their Admirers 
— have been fondly miſtaken. for Public 
Spirit, 4 irtue; Courage and Magnanimity. 


Ius T AxcEs, indeed; there are of Men, 
very exemplary in other Reſpects, who have 
cloſed the laſt, ſolemn Scene, with a ſur- 
prizing Air of Gaiety; with a ſort of Con- 
tempt; and T; riumpb. Our Countryman, Sir 
Thomas Moore, diſtinguiſhed himſelf very 
remarkably, at a Time, when a little more 
Wmpoſure and Gravity had ſuited his Condi- 
tim much better: He preſerved his Vein of 
Humour, and Pacetionſneſs, to the laſt, and 
even droll'd with his Executioner, when his 
Head was upon the Block. It muſt be con- 

T 2 fels'd, 
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feſs'd, a Man of his great Learning and 
Probity, cannot be ſuſpected of any Influence 
from Motives ſo unworthy of him, as Va- 
but wou'd it have 
tarniſhed his Character to have reftrained his 
natural Temper, and even counterfeited So- 
briety, at ſo important a Cs? The beſt we 
can ſay, is — that Habit and Conſtitution 
prevailed over his Fudgment; that all was, 
unqueſtionably, at Peace within; — he felt 
none of thoſe Self-Reproaches, which wring 
the Heart, and ruffle the Conduct of others, 
on ſuch melancholly Occaſions — wniforn 
ſtill, and content with Himſelf, he afted 
but in Character — "Twas as natural to him 
to jeſt, as to breathe — and when we conſi- 
der rightly the Power of ſo rooted a Pri- 
penſity, we ſhall the leſs vonder that he in- 


of E "%. * n 
_ dulged it, till he parted with That, and Lf: 6 
together“? 
Oruzt _ 

nnn, — 

* Some Years after this E/ſay was finiſhed, the Aut Ch, 

had the Satisfaction of tracing theſe Sentiments in a Seca Ven 
of! 


tor, writ by the late Mr. Addiſon. A Circumſtance, le 
5 _ 
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OTuztRr Examples of the ſame kind might 


be produced; but however ſhining, or nu- 


merous they may be, they cannot alter the 


Decorum, or Fitneſs of ſuch Behaviour — 
all we can wiſely conclude from them is, 
that there are, ſometimes, Monſters in the 
moral World, as well as in the natura! 


ſuch Conduct, in general, we ſhou'd find 
that what has been applaudedas the ſublimeſt 
Pitch of Heroic Fortitude, was nothing more 
than Grimace — a prepoſterous Vanity, and 


can bring themſelves to act ſuch unnatural 


Parts, to catch at a little Fame, when the 
next Moment they are to leave it for ever 


S 43 - + M 
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thinks proper to mention, not ſo much to obviate the 


vent the Imputation of a Vanity, much leſs pardonable, that 
of having (knowingly) preſumed to handle the ſame Subject 
sfter Him. 8 | 


Nature of Things — they cannot prove the 


were We to examine the ſecret Springs of 


wretched Diſſimulation. Strange]! that Men 


behind them. Surely, we have too much 


Charge of his having borrowed them from Him, as to pre- 
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at Stake in our Paſſage to Eternity, to be 
employed in ſuch vain, and empty Purſuits] 


Summum nec metuas Diem, nec optes — 
includes all that true Greatneſs of Soul re- 
quires of us —— Thus far Human Nature 
may decently go, without ſubjecting us to 
the I mputation of Weakngſt, on the one 
Hand, or Diſimulotion, on the other 
This Reaſon preſcribes, as a juſt Standard — 
All beyond it, is Szoic- Pride, and Extrauo- 
gance, Oftentati, on, and Frenzy. Death, con- 
fidered as Natural Unavoidable — Rea- 
ſonable, and Juſt — ought to be ſubmitted 
to with Firnneſs and Bquanimity ; but can 
never (conſider it in what Light you will) 
become a proper Object of Mirth and Plea- 


fan try. 


TRUE Courage, then, in all poſſible Trials, 
may be ſaid to reſemble Charity, which, in 
the Language of H oly Writ, * vaunteth nit 
ct © itſelf; is not puffed up ; deth not behave it. 
« felf as ; beareth ali Things ; hepeth al 

Things; 
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te Things ; endureth all Things,” It neither 1 
Hudders at Dangers which it cannot prevent, | 
nor leudly makes them its Sport: It is ne- 4 
ver inſen/ible of Evils, but always riſes ſupe- fl 

riur to them, and is Proof againſt their fierceſt 
Aſaults. 


Wnar * Montaigne ſays, is very appo- 
ſite to this Subject, and as he is known to 
have been not over ſerupulous, an Extract 
from him, may prove the beſt Authority 
with thoſe who are moſt concerned in this 


Queſtion, 
c FJ, he Opinion that makes ſo little of Life, 


„is ridiculous ; for tis our Being; tis all 
ae haue: Things of a nobler and more ele- 
| ** vated Being, may, indeed, accuſe this of 
* ours; but it is againſt Nature to contemn, 
e and make little Account of ourſelbes — 
i © 'tis 4 Diſeaſe peculiar to Man, and not diſ- 


| Wl © cerned in any other Creatures, t0 hate, or 
1 
„ THE 


— OY 


„* — — n 2 


— 


5 * See Book II. Chap. 3. Eſſays. 
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TE Whole of what I contend for, is 
this — that a Contempt of Death (auch A 
| noble Difregard of it, I mean, as Wiſdm 
muſt approve, * and chuſe to imitate) is more 
ſtrongly marked in the grave and ſteach De. 
portment of ſome, than in the light Foppery 


of others — that Socrates behaved more like 
a Brave Man, as well as a Good one, 1n the 
ſolemn Leave he took of his Friends, than 
7 Petronius, who thro an unnatu ral Delicacy, 


vainly amuſed himſelf, and thoſe about him | 


| with agrecable Tales, and Poetic Gallantrie 


—— That Mr. Addiſon in his laſt, devout 


Moments, was more exemplary, and llufri- 
eus, than“ Rabelgi A 


— 8 — — . 


n 


> He opened his Viens, . afterwards e hom again 
that he might gain Time to converſe with his Friends — for 
Which he has been much applauded by Thoſe who prefer 
Great to Good Actions. A Diſtinction weak, as well as 
wicked — ſince no Aion can be truly Great, that is not 
founded on the Principles of Religion and Virtue. 


* Of whom i it isrelated, that a little before his Death he 


called for his Domino, (a ſort of Head which ſome Ecce- 


ſaſtics wear) ſaying — put on my Domino, for I am cold; 
beſides, I will Die in it, for — Beati qui moriuntur in 
pe 

See Du Chat's Life of Rabelais, 


ON 


SUMMUM BON U M. 
OR THE 


_ Criey Goop of Human NATURE, 


Eft Modus in rebus; ſunt certi denique fines, 
Nos ultra, citraque neguit confiſtere Rectum. 


Hon. 


THAT is our Chief Good? - is a Queſtion 
that we are all very nearly intereſted 
in, and therefore ought to be very ſollici- 
tous about — it has exerciſed the Wits, and 
employed the Studies of * Philoſophers thro' 
all 


* 
x, F | 7 


Varro has reckoned up no leſs than 288 different Opi- 
ions about i it. — 


22 
- 


# 
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all Ages — and yet I will venture to ſay, 
not One of them is altogether to be relied 
upon: This Definition, is too rigid and ſee 
Vere — That, as much too looſe — while 
each has overſhot the Mark — and rather 
given us a Scheme agreeable to his own Com- 
plexion, and Temper, than the true Merits of 
the Caſe. . Tis the Practice of Virtue, for 
its own Sake, under all poflible Diſficulties 
and Diſcouragements, ſay * Some; *Tis a 
State of eternal War with Fleſh and Blood; 
'tis the Exerciſe of religious Duties, ſay 

Others; tis Pleaſure, cry the Epicureans — 
tho' not in the groſs Senſe, Fools, or Knaves, 
have been pleaſed to imagine — tis Apathy 
— 'tis Company ; tis Solitude — tis Wealth; 
| 'tis 


-- GOIN — — — — — — — 


* The Stoics maintained the Summum Bonum to conſiſt 
in Vi irtue, and the Summum Malum, in Vice — Hence it 
neceflarily follows, that a Man truly Virtuous is ſupremely 
Happy, and conſequently wants nothing, not even Inmor- 
tality. The vicious Man, on the contrary, is ſupremely | 
miſerable, and conſequently is ſufficiently puniſped; there 
being no Torment to be compared with ſupreme Miſery. 
Hence = Poverty, is Riches — Sickneſs, Health — De- 

Farmity, Beauty = — = and the ** 2 ontradietions. 
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tis Fame — Theſe will have it conſiſt in 
ſpeculati ve Knowledge, and the Improvement 
of the Mind — nor are Thoſe wanting, Who 
place it in the uncmtrolled Gratification of 
their Appetites, and the ſordid Delights of 
Senſe. Hence the motley Crew, of which 
the . orld is compounded — One, renounces 
all Commerce with his Fellow-Creatures, nd 
ſeeks the Lord in a Deſart —— Another, 

turns Cai it, profoundly ſkilled in unravel- 
ling M Meries, and reconciling Contradiffions 
— This, deals much in abſtrat Reaſomngs, 
or, in other Words forming unerring Propo- 
ſittons, without Ideas and tho' as blind 
as a Beetle, ſees * All Things in God — That 
Man, is an Unjoer/al Linguift, a paſſionate 
Admirer of the Ancients; and fo bigotted to 
their Principles, that he had rather err with 
Plato and Socrates, than receive new Lights 
from Ben, or Locke — ſurrounded with 
C um- 


88 — 44 


7 "7 L * — "Wa Sow — 
— 2 . 


* The Opinion of Father Malliranche — Lee Recherche 


de la Verité. Lib. 3. Cap. VI. p. 199. — Bayle fays, he 
derived this Reſvery from Democritus, —— 
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Commentators, he puzzles the Text, how. 


ever plain in ſelf, „ with Various Readings, 
and by that means hits upon every Interpre- 
tation, but the right — While the Liber. 


tine, (worm Foe to every ſeriqus Thought 


or rational Inquiry) dies a Sacrifice, at Twenty. 
foe, to his Wh—e, and a Bottle. 


How, then, are we to ſteer in ſuch a Ses 


of contradictory Opinions, and Practices? 


Which of all theſe can be ſaid to ohfain the 
Prize, for which all ſa eagerly contend? 
Bewilder'd as we are in our Search after 
Happineſs, tis poſſible, ſure, to attain it 


even in this Life, or Providence has dealt too 


hardly with his Creatures —— Beſet with 
Croſſes and Diſappointments, Diſeaſes, Sickneſs 
and Death, we have it in our Power, if not 
to ſhun, at leaſt to turn the * Edpe of the 
keeneſt roms ; : Moſt of the Evili we 

ſuffer 


— 
— 


* Aabibe rationem di fficuliatibus, peſunt & dura molliri, 


& anguſta laxari, & grayia ſeit? ferentes minus promere, 
* Sene ca de 1 An. 
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ſuffer we bring upon ourſelves, and ſuch as 
are the neceflary Appendages of our very Be- 
ning, we aggravate by our Inpatience. To 
„avoid this, we muſt learn to uſe our Pro- 
ſerity with more Moderation, and to bear 
» WW Adverfity with more Firmneſs and Temper © 
. WH By a ſuitable Behaviour even the latter may 
be improved into a Bleſing, while, too of- 
ten, the former degenerates into a Curſe. We 
muſt maintain the Balance of our Paſſions, 
not try toextinguiſh them: We muſt ſtrive 
to regulate, and entirely to ſubdue thoſe Af- 
fections of the. Mind, which are implanted 
in us for the wie and beſt Purpoſes : Far 
be it from Infinite, Abſolute, Eſſential Good- 
neſs, to have exhibited this wonderful Scene of 
Earthly Enjoyments ; to have ſcattered abroad 
ſuch a Profu/jon of Dehights, fitted to regale our 
_ Senſes, and, at the ſame Time, made it our 
* Duty torenounce them, Wemay, doubtleſs, 


> have 


\ 


— 


——— 
— 


* That ſociable Virtue, and that fine 3 by which 
the better Part of Mankind are diſtinguiſb d, and which 
conſiſts not in a cold Þrdifference, but in well-order'd Paſ- 
ſuns, cannot but appear more beautiful in the Eye of the 

= All-wije 


\ 
* 
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have our ſofter Minutes, and more devouf Sed. 
ſons, tho' we neither riot with the Dehauchee, 
nor mortify with the Anchorite -- "tis as requi- 
fite to uſe Drverfions, for the Health of the 
Body, as to have recourſe to Books, for the 
Improvement of the Mind — and tho' 8. 
tude may juſtly be tiled the Nurſe of Senſe; 
'tis highly expedient, at proper Inter vals, to 
* aſſociate with our Fellow Creatures, and 
wear off our Ruit in a Croud. 


Ix ſhort — Man is 1 a mix d Nature 2 
a Compound of Matter and Spirit — indued 
with Powers and Fatulties, Inclinations and 
Paſſions, nicely adapted to their ſeveral Exer- 
ciſes and a nat which for that very 


Reajen, 


>. 


** 


—— 
— 


— * 


A. auiſe Being, than the ſullen Obedience of the moſt rigid 
Philoſopher. Whoever pretends to be without Paſſions, 
cenſures the Wiſdom of that Power which made him. — 
See Hughes's Works. Vol. II. p. 328. — 

* Miſcenda & alternanda ſunt Solitudo & Frequentia: 
Illa, nobis faciet Hominum dgſiderium; hæc, noftri : & 
erit altera alterius Remedium. Odium Turbæ ſanabit So- 
titudo, tædium Solitudinis Turba: Nec in eddem intentione 
equaliter retinenda Mens eft, ſed ad : 0008 nen, _ 
Sen, de Tranq. An. 
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Reaſon, he is formed to partake of in a cer- 
tain Degree: The Love of Ourſelves — the 


Gratification of our * ſenſual Appetites, is no 


leſs proper to our Mortal, than our Duty to 
God, and our Neighbour, our Longings after 
a more perfect Fruition, are to our Spiritual 
and Immortal Nature — nor is the one fo 
wholly to poſſeſs our Minds, as to make us 
utterly renounce the other. To moderate 
theſe Extremes, is the peculiar Province of 
Reaſon, and were her Di#ates duly attended 
to, twere impoſſible for us to err in this 
Point — on right Nezons of which, and a 
Conduct regulated by them, (wrangle as long 
as we will, and rene ever ſo much) our 
chief Good, that is to ſay, our Happineſs, en- 
tirely depends. Does Religion enjoin ſuch 
Eagerneſs in the Purſuit of intellectual En- 


joyments, 


* To ſpend part of our Time in Recreations — to love 


the Pleaſures of the Senſes, even when the U/e of our Senſes 


is neceſſary, is in the Judgment of ſome, to be-a Carnal 


Man, and to live like a Bea/?: But can a rational Man 


think that a Good and Wiſe God is diſpleaſed with us, when 
we live agreeably to the Nature he has given us? = — See 
Crouſaz Logic. Vol. I. p. 396.— 
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joyments, and the Exerciſes of Devotion, 43 
to make us forget the Relation we ſtand j in 


to our Fellow-Creatures? And yet, what 


Numbers of Wretches have fallen into this 
fad Deluſion — who live in Caves ſequeſter'd 
from Mankind 


ſons, and voluntarily condemn Themſelves to 
a perpetual State of Mortification, and Self-de- 
nial? What is this, but a ſort of religious 
Maaneſs — a pious Frenzy — that nothing 


can recommend to Heaven, but the Upright- 
neſs of the Intention, and Sincerity of Heart! 


On the other Hand; ſoberly and thankfully to 
enjoy the Good Things of this Life ; to per- 


| ſevere in a regular Diſcharge of all Social Du- 


ties, as well as Acts of Devotion — to 
make both Ourſelves, and Others, as happy as 


our frail Condition is capable of — is Vir- 
tue and conſequently, the very Foun- 


dation of true Religion. 


FRoM what has been ſaid, there ſeems to 
ariſe one ſtrong Hference —— that there 


cannot be (conſider'd attirafedly) any ſuch 


—— who deyoutly fear and 
macerate their very Fleſh, at particular Sca- 


—_ 2 0 as 


Essavs and Litvpns. 289 
thing as Sin in the World — ren, d the 
Ae but that all Vice is neither 


more, nor leſs, than a pernicious Extreme 
— virtuous, or indifferent Action, carried 
to an Exceſs — or a Paſſion, harmleſs in it- 
felf, directed to a wrong Object. This being 
allowed, our Paſſions are no longer Snares 
for our Souls, but the Source of every rational 
Delight and Satisfaction — 


As Fruits ungrateful to the Planters Care 
On ſavage Stocks inſerted, learn to bear, 
The ſureſt Virtues thus from Paſſions ſhoot, 
Wild Nature's Vigour working at the Roof. 


Pore. Eſay on Man. 


Providence is cleared of every hard Imputation 
Our Pleaſure and our Duty, are but 
one, and the fame nor can any Af be 
a Breach of the Divine Law, that is not 
naturally deſtructive of human Happineſs — 
Gracious God! who, in Pity to Man's Weak- 
neſs, has made a due Regard to our Tempo- 


ral Interefts, the eaſy Price of our Eternal 
Welfare ! 


Vor, II. U Op 


_ — 
2 4 — 


Nullum Numen hates, fi fit Prudentia, nos J 


Nos facimus, Fortuna, Deam, cœloq; locamus. 
Juvenar; 


— Fa maxim? conducunt, gue ſunt 
rectiſſima. 
Cic. 


O aſcribe to Chance, Fortune, or Acct. 
dient, any Direction or Government in 
the Affairs of this World, muſt proceed from 
a very weak Head, or corrupt Heart — 
'Tis 


* . 


* This E/ay was originally deſign'd for an Auſiuer to 2 
Letter publiſh'd in the Champion, when that Paper firſt 
came out. 
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Tis a Doctrine that inſtead of promoting 
Virtue and Prudence, ſets us looſe from 
Both; by giving us to underſtand; that after 
our moſt laudable Endeavours, we may be 
wholl y indebted to Chance for our Succeſs, 
—— That Wiſdom and Probity (with regard 


to this World, at leaſt) can promiſe us no 


Advantage beyond Vice and Folly — the 
Conſequences of which Do#rine, are too 
ſpocking to mention, 


Tur h 3 brought to ſhew that many 
ſtrange and unforeſeen Accidents often cons 
cur to bring about great Events, by no means 


prove what the Advocates for Chance wou'd- 
have them. If mighty Armies have (thro? 


want of Conduct in their Commander, Courage 


in the Soldiery, or Diſadvantage of Ground) 


been ſometimes ſubdued by a very inferior 
Force —— If ſudden Pannics have decided 
the Fate of a Battle — are we to think with 
Montaigne That good and ill Fortune are 

U 2 FA 


1 — 0 . o * 
KY 11 8 1 


See Eſeys Vol. III. P. 179. 
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cc Foo Soverei 972 4 OWENS memes that Wiſdom, 
« igſelf, and the wiſeſt Conſultations, for the 
ce moſt part, commit Themſelves to Chance?” 


To urge that the % concerted Schemes are 
often defeated, and the very worſt remarka- 


bly ſucceſsful, is ſaying nothing to the Pur. 


poſe: All this may, and often does happen 


thro' the more prevailing Influence of Craft 
and Intrigue, and yet the ordinary Courſe of 
Things as regular and conſtant as ever. A 


| Bowl (contrary to the fix d Laws of Motion) 


may by the Inpulſe of ſome external Force, 
move obliquely, inſtead of preſerving its firſt 
Direction, by going on in a Right Line — 
A Doſe of Poiſon, taken by Miſtake, may 
promote a critical Diſcharge, and fave a 
Man's Life, when all the regular Methods 
of Art have fail d But when we admit 
all This, what is it more than to confeſs (as 
we muſt do) that ſhort-fighted Dependant 


Beings, as we are, cannot loo thro' the 


grand Scheme of Providence, nor be aware 


of all poſſible Contingencies : Twere egre- 


gious Folly to conclude from hence the Doc- 


to rely upon inferior 


Numbers 


trine of Chance 
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Numbers —— or neglect the ordinary Helps 
of Phyſic, becauſe they will not at all Times 
aford us the Relief we naturally expect, and 
uſually receive from them. 


SCRIPTURE abundantly confirms what 
found Philoſephy teaches, that there is no 
ſuch Thing as mere * Chance or Accident — 
that every Event is derived from the ſettled 
Order of Things, eftlabliſh' d and directed by 
the Finger of Providence, who in a manner 
no leſs ſecret, than wonderful, diſpoſes and 
governs all the Productions and Operations of 
ſecond Cauſes : If he ſometimes baffles the 
wiſeſt Projects, tis, no doubt, for the w/e 
Purpoſes — to manifeſt his Almighty Power 


—— to ſecure our Faith in him, and to fix 
our Dependance upon him — to convince us 


how weak our beſt concerted Meaſures are, 
93 without 


_—_— 


— 


* This Word has no Senſe, but when it is uſed to de- 
note a Cauſe, which is not ſufficiently known to foreſee 
its Effects. In that Senſe, to ſay, Chance has done it — 
is the ſame as to fay — J cannot tell how it came to paſs, 
Crouſaz. Vol. I. P. 447. 
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without his Aid and Aſiſtance. To ſuppoſe 


any thing the mere Efect of blind Chaxce is ta 
ſuppoſean Effet? x without a Cauſe, forthe Term 


Chance, can with no Propriety be ſaid to mean 
any thing that really Exiſts ; any thing ca- 
Fr of producing the moſt trivial Events, 
ut rather our own Blindugſ with reſpe& 
to the true efficient Cauſe of them, and the 
Manner in which they are brought about, 
There is unqueſtionably an adequate Cauſe 
for the Production of every Thing ; every 
thing muſt proceed from ſome active Prin- 
ciple that has a real Exiſtence; Chance is a 
mere Nothing; ; when we ſee, therefore, any 
unexpected Turns of Affairs, for which we 


aſſign 


0 * 2 — — 
2 3 Ss * * 


+ Though material Cauſe always act withone Knows 
ledge, and do every Thing neceſſarily, and according to the 
whole Extent of their Power; yet, when an Effect de- 
pends upon a very hidden Cauſe, or an uncommon Combi- 
nation, the Uncertainty we are in about that Event, move? 
us to call that material Cauſe, though it be neceſſary, Chance, 
or a Contingent Cauſe. Our Ignorance about that Cauſe 
makes the Prediftion of its Effect as uncertain, as if it 
was a free Cauſe. Wherefore that Name goes from the 
Free Cauſe to the neceſſary Cauſe, not becauſe they are 
'alike, but becauſe we are equally uncertain about their fu- 
ture E Nells. — Cee Ioidem, 


—— . 3 9 Dd 
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afſign no other Cauſe but Accident, we rea- 


fon abſurdly ; they are all the while as much 
the Efect of Natural Cauſes, as the moſt 
regular and ordinary Courſe of Things, and 


tis our Ignorance alone that makes us Judge 
otherwile, 


CARDINAL Richlieu (whoſe Prudence 
cou'd be equal'd by nothing but the Succeſs 
which always attended it) uſed to ſay, that 
&« Misfortunes and Imprudence were but tuo 
« Words for the ſame Thing” ——— This 
is carrying the Matter % far — yet if 
all about us be not mere WYhim, Idea, 
and Chimera — Virtue, Wiſdom, Prudence 
and Valbur, muſt upon the hole, be cal- 
culated to procure us more certain Advan- 
tages, than Vice, Folly, Indiſcretion and Cow: 
ardice: To check our V. anity — to awaken 
in us a juſt Senſe of his over-ruling Power, 

Providence may ſometimes defeat our moſt 


hopeful Enterprizes ; but in Atteſtation of 


his Wiſdum and Goodneſs, muſt oftner crown 
them with Succeſs. Whilſt Rome (as has of- 
ten been obſerv d) maintain' d her Virtue, and 

"RH adher'd. 
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adher'd to a wiſe and uniform Policy, ſhe 
was a Match for the whole W. orld, but when 
ſhe deviated from their Precepts, ſhe ſoon 
became a Prey to the firſt Invader. Tho' 
the wiſeſt Means are not always attended 
with ſuitable Succeſs, this can prove no more 
than that many unforeſeen Accidents, (which 
are no other than the Diſpenſations of God's 
Providence) interpoſe for that Time, and 
quite change the ordinary Courſe of Things. 
« Fortuna, Tatum, Natura, omnia ejuſden 
% Dei Nomina, varie ſud Potefiate utentis.! 
— Thus reaſons Seneca, and to maintain 
otherwiſe, is wretched Philoſophy — bad 
Politics - and worſe Divinity. 


0N 


FEMALE EDUCATION. 


Quid verum atgue decens, curo & rogo, —- 
Hos, 


N Imitation of Nature, (whoſe ſettled Or- 
der is Uniformity in Variety) a Diſtinction 
of Character ought always to be preſerved. 
The two Sexes, in general, are no leſs di- 
ſtinguiſhed by their different Talents, Powers, 
and Propenfities, than by their outward 
Frame and Figure ; which plainly point out 
to us their reſpective Duties, and the diffe- 
rent Employments for which each was origi- 
nally dg ned. ” 


THAT 
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TraT Women (at leaſt, ſome of them) are 
endued with Faculties which enable them 
to ſhine in the Republic of Letters, and fir 


them for the ſublimeſt Attainments, cannot 


be denied — Madam Dacier is the lateſt, 
and moſt remarkable Þ1tance of this Sort, 
to omit Others that might be mentioned — 


The ſurpriſing Progreſs ſhe made in ſeveral 


Branches of Learning and Erudition, proves 


plainly that a Difference of Sex has not in 
itfelf diſtorted, or made the leaſt Diſparity 
in their Daderſtandings; but, from a like Ca- 
pacity of Improvement, can it reaſonably be 
inferred, that Nomen ought to be educated in 
the ſame Manner, as Men? Were this to be 
allowed, it wou'd neceſſarily follow, that be- 
ing equally qualified, they ought equally to 


ſhare the ſame Offices and Employments —— 
and how far this wou'd be to depart from 


the invariable Rule of Nature, in her wiſer 
Hiſtitutions, and tend to ſubvert the eſta- 
bliſhed Order of all Civil Government, 1 leave 
to the Advocates of Female Learning. On 


the other Hand, to allow them all the Ad- 


vantagee 
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vantages of a liberal Education, and yet to 
reſtrain them within the Exerciſe of Family 
Duties, is ſo contradictory, and full of A- 
dity, that the bare mention of ſuch a Pro- 
ceeding 18 e t ſufficient to expoſe it. 


THAT Soffneſs, that Delicacy of F rame, 
peculiar to the Fair Sex, ſtrongly mark out 
thoſe Duties for which they were deſigned, 
and naturally confine them to Domeſtic Of 
fees. Tis in the prudent Conduct of her Fa- 
mily, that Aſpaſia, is ſeen to the beſt Advan- 
tage —— Aſpafia ſhines in her proper Sphere, 
while in the tender Relations of Daughter, 
Sifer, Wife and Mother, ſhe exerciſes every 
Female Virtue —— Who but loves, eſteems, 
and admires Afpafia? ever buſied, and un- 
wearied in the regular Diſcharge of Duties, 
leſs painful, indeed, but not leſs uſeful, or 
amiable, than thoſe of a Fudge, Stateſman, 
Hero, or Divine? While Honorio is gather- 
ing Laurels abroad, and riſking a Life, in 
Defence of his Country, much dearer to her 
than ber Own, Ajpaſia's Taſk, and only De- 
„light, 
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light, is to plant every Perfection in the 
Minds of his Children, at Home — not by 
ſlaviſh Fear and Terror, but by the milder 
Arts of Reaſon, Perſuaſion , and Tenderneſ 
—— not ſo much by Precept, as by the Re&#:. 
tude of her own excellent Example. 


Jig thus the Gods divide our Mortal Cares; 

Each fitted to bis Strength, his Burthen bears: 

Thus All are uſeful, in therr proper Arts; 

The Whole wwou'd ſuffer -- ſhou'd they change 
tbeir Parts. 


Anon, 


While their ſeveral Talents are thus properly 


directed, the Prudence, Sympathy, and Jen- 


derneſs of the One, is no leſs ſerviceable, than 
the Firmneſs, Strength and Vigour of the 
Other —— They differ only in the Means, 
while Both equally conſpire to fulfil the 
ſame grand Scheme of Providence; or in 


other Words, to promote the Public Good, 


as well as their own private Happineſs ! 


IN 
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In preſcribing certain Limits to Female 
Knowledge, I wou'd not be underſtood to ſhut 
up all the Avenues to Science: There is a 
large Field of Improvement which the Ladies 
may freely range in, with great Advantage 
to Themſelves, very conſiſtently with Family 
Concerns, and to the Delight of Others. It 
will ſurely be granted me, that Learning and 
Wiſdom are very different Accompliſhments, 
having no more Relation to each other, than 
the Knowledge of Words and Things —— As 
Woman, the Former is at beſt, uſeleſs; while, 
as rational Creatures, the latter ought to be 
the Object of their Purſuzr, Tis a great 
Migfortune that a due Regard is not paid to 
this Diſtinction —— that the Female Part of 
our Species are not only denied the Know- 
ledge of the Greek and Latin Languages, but 
even the requiſite Accompliſhment of being 
well inſtructed in heir Own — that even 
their Reaſon is left to take Care of 77/elf, by 
not being diſciplined as it ought to be: Hence 
Colaneſs, Indifference and Contempt ſucceed to 
the tendereſt Endearments — hence we-are 


toQ 
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too often brought to die whom, but now, 
we dated upon, and fondly ſollicited, with 
the moſt paſſionate Court/hip —« Unhappy, 
injured Woman! the Objef# of our looſer 
| Wiſhes ——— the Idol of a Month perhaps, 
but of a Day — who wert born to be the 
Solace ag our whole Lives I | 


As the Female World are as Nature ex- 


empted from the Toils and Cares of public 
Employments, they are prope cly exempted too 
from the Severity of thoſe Studies, which 
are indeed of no other U/e than to fit Men 
for them: But, at the ſame Time, Care 
ſhou'd be faken that every other Means of 
Viſtruction be freely diſpenſed to them: If 
we plead Preſcription for a Monopoly of Learn- 
ing, Wiſdom, ſarely, ought to be a free Trad? 
— A Trafic which, for our own Sakes, we 
ſhou'd allow them an equal Share in, who 
are naturally the Pride, the Comfort, and 
Ornament of Domeſtic Life from whom 
e promiſe our ſelves all our home-felt Ex- 
joyments —— whoſe Province it will be to 
rear, and ſow the firft Seeds of Knowledge, 

| in 
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in the next Generation. Sephronia is Wiſe, 
Virtuous, Sober and Diſcreet = every 
one admires her and yet Sophronia 
is no Scholar, Philoſopher, or Critic — but 
who wou'd not deſpiſe her, were her Mind 
rude and uncultivated, as Coquetilla's, or Va- 
netta's — who place their little Pr:de in a 
few trifling, tranſitory Graces, and tinſel 
Ornaments — who exert the utmoſt of 
their Sk]! in the Choice of a Birth-day Suit 
— in the Sortment of a Ribband, or a Top- 
Knot ? 


2 twirl a Fan, to pleaſe ſome empty Beau, 
Aud fing an idle Song — the moſt they know 
Huckxs. 


Dreadful Void] where are thoſe Sentiments 
which ought to render their Conver/e, as 
entertaining, as their Perſons are lovely? 
Whence are they to derive thoſe Lefſons of 
unaffected Modeſty, Prudence, and Diſcretion 
which ſhou'd one Day ſeaſon the Minds of 
their tender Offspring ? What Fund have 
they treaſured up for Se- Reflection, that 


2 
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Beſt of Inflruftors — What Notions of the 
true Eſtimate of Things, to compenſate for 
HF the Lo ef thoſe Fugitives, Nouth and Beay- 
W ty ? to ſmooth the wrinkled Brow of Age 
= to command Reſpect and Efteem, when 


they are no longer the Objects of Love and 
. Admiration? | 1 


Id order to guard againſt the deplorable | 
Conſequences of ſuch intellectual Darkneſs, 
and Impotence, that Thoſe who are undoubted- 
ly the Faireft, may not be the moſt con- 
temptible Part of the Species let graver 
_ Hiftory be called in to ſupply the Place of 
looſe Tales and Novels — hence their Un- 
derſtandings will be enlightened, and their 
Minds ſtocked with real Events, inſtead of 
romantic Adventures, or amorous Intrigue 
—— From tracing the Fate of particular Fa. 
milies, as well as Kingdoms, they will inſen- 
ſibly contract a Paſſin for Virtue, not only 
as their Ornament, but Security — the never 
failing Source of private, as well as public Hap- 
pineſs. The more effectually to regulate their f 
Manners, and chaſtiſe their Notions, Mora- i 
hty 


cated —= hence they will be taught to ſub- 


feckion, by placing their Happineſs in Things 


Oeconomy,) falls properly within their Sphere, 


contribute to enlarge their Minds, by filling 


| wou'd at all times engage by the Pleaſure 
that attends the leaſt Familiarity with the 
amazing Harmony and Contrivance, the Na- 


that ſurround us were they but mo- 
derately acquainted with the Connection be- 
tween Phyfical Cauſes, and Effefts, they wou'd 
no longer ſtart at Shadows, nor be expoſed 
to thoſe flaviſh Pannics which ſeize them at 


out of the ordinary Courſe of Nature. Bur 
above all, Religion ſhou'd hold the chief 
race, that while we ate ſhielding them 
- WW from a childiſh Super/tition, we may not 
Vor. II. X ſitifle 
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Fty ought to be diligently and early incul- 
due every irregular, vicious and trifling Af. 
truly valuable. Arithmetic, (the Be of 
who, one Time or other, muſt be entruſted 
with the Care of Family Concerns; The eaſier 


Branches of Natural Philyply wou d greatly 


them with clear and inſtructive 1zeas, and 


ture, Deſign, and Beauty of ſo many Objects 


the firſt Appearance of whatever happens 


—— — — 
ꝗ¶—ꝑà—Z— ſ——— — 
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Productions of Second Cauſes, they may not 


* 
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ſtifle the Seeds of true Piety and Devotion = 


Dancing, and Mufic, I have taken in the 


perior Rank, Birth, and Fortunes, may be 


that while they are contemplating the regular 
loſe gbr of the FIRST. 
To theſe, when I have added Poetry, 


whole Compaſs of Female Education —— 
Particular OGeniuſes, amongſt »Perſons of ſu- 


indulged a much larger Scope — but a few 
Exceptions, rather confirm, than invalidate 
the Rule; which is, that the Ladies, regu. 
larly, have nothing to do with Learning, 
Arts, or Sciences — To make a ſufficient 
Progreſs in them, wou'd engroſs too much 
of their Time; while a ſuperficial Knowledge 
is worſe than None; as it wou'd naturally 
degenerate into Afectation, and Arrogance 
— a a trifling Impertinence, and Self-Con- 
ceit. | „ 
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Ante omnia Integritas, Judicum quaf; por- 
tio eff, virtuſque propria. 


Ba cox's Eſſays. 


PSS. ad 


MONGST many other ſorts of Corrup-= 
tion, which taint the Hearts, and biaſs 
the Fudgments of Men, there is none fo ſpe- 
cious as that which flows from Friendſhip and 
perſonal Regard —— "Tis a ſubtle Prejudice 
which very often mixes with our Councils and 
Determinations, without our attending to it, 
or being ſenſible of its Influence — It wears 
the Form of Pity and Compaſſion, which 
prevents our ſeeing its Deformity 
has the Air of Good-Nature, and is moſt 
likely to prevail over the better ſort of Men; 


Ss: yet 
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| yet 'tis Anful, as tis foreign to the Merits 


of the Cauſe, the due Confideration of which 
is what alone lies upon the Judge, and 
ought to be the Meaſure of his Decrees. In 
ſhort — whatever tends to pervert Ri ght, is 
of moſt miſchievous Conſequence, and ought 
to be as much guarded againſt as the moſt 
Grin Violation of it. 


Tarn is the lp and honeſt Nature 
of Things, as they are in Themſelves — 


void of all falſe Colours and Diftinfions, 
which the Art and Policy of Mortals too of- 
ten diſguiſe her with 


She wages eter- 
nal War with Fraud and Deceit — She 
abhors all mean Attachments to Times or Sea- 
fons, Perſons or Places — She is but little 
acquainted with worldly Wiſdom, but ſeldom 
fails to enlighten the Minds of her honeſt 
Votaries — No Opinions, however venera- 
ble by the Ruſt of Antiquity, or back'd by 
the Conſent of Ages, can ſtand in Competition 
with her — no human Laws, however ſo- 


lemnly enacted, can be of any Price or Eli. 
mation, unleſs ſhe fixes their Value: How 


ſordid 


fordid are the Decrees of Courts, Councils and 


be the unerring Standard of that Supreme 
| Gooaneſs, who is Truth itſelf. 


JosTice, I mean Natural Fuſtice, as it 
ought to be the Ryle of human Actions, re- 
quires a ſtrict Conformity to this heavenly 

Pattern 
tho' influenc d only by a too partial Tender- 
neſs, or too rigid a Regard to Precedent, we 
in that Inſtance forfeit our Integrity, and 
rightly confider'd, are no leſs corrupt, than 
when aw'd by Fears — betray'd by Pro- 
mſes —— or ſeduced by a ſordid Thirſt af- 
ter Gain, In the common Concerns, and 
the ordinary Relations of Life, tis unnatural 
not to prefer the Intereſts of thoſe we love 
or have Obligations to, or whoſe Characters 
ve moſt adnire, to all others: Tis a glo- 


But, ſurely, to ſuffer ourſelves to be iſled 
X 3 by 


nr and LeTTERS. 309 


Senates, that are not founded upon this Baſis ! 
She dwelt from Eternity in, and will finally 


whenever we deviate from it, 


nous Weakneſs (if it be one) even to over- 
rate the good Qualities, and be blind to the 
Failings of our Friends and Benefactors — 
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by any of theſe Prejudices, where Matter of 
Right ought only to be ronſider'd — Cou'd 
-Courts of Fuftice lie under ſuch unhappy 

Influences, as to be mov'd by Favour, more 
than the honeſt Merits of the Caſe, the 
Evil were too rank to eſcape without the 
moſt public Marks of Ban and Detefta- 

tion. The private Dealings of Mankind 
| (fays Lord Bacon) are aptly compared to 
ſmall Rivulets —— but the Public Beba- 
wiour of Judges to their Fountarm-Head, 
Which once mugaed, ſoon contaminate the 
i bole, 


Wr Nee not haye * to Liuy and 
Plutarch for eminent Patterns of that fude- 
cial Firmneſs here recommended, while our 
own Age and Nation boaſt no leſs ſhining 
Examples in a S—m—rs, H-—rct, C--p--r 
and T—/þ—f : Nor need we ſtop here, but 
that the Mouths of Pofterity will loudly 
do the ſame equal Juſtice to One now lid. 
ing, when he is out of the Reach of Envy, 
as well as Flettery, Of * will it ever 

be 
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be ſaid to their Immortal Honour — 
c & Indulgebant Amicis, ſed quatenus lice- 
te bat integr4 Fudicis Opinione — The very 


t Friendſhip they indulg d, engroſſing but 


« their Tenderneſs, left them wholly in 


t Poſſeſſion of a Fudge's firmeſt Inpar- 
te fiality. 


—— — * 
hes * 0 * * 


* An Encomium of . upon the ſteady Virwe of 
Phill, King of Macedon, 
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o. QUOTATIONS. 


Being the SUBSTANCE of a LET. 
TER 70 a young CLERGYMAN, 
Norms; is more common among 
Gentlemen of your Profeſſion, or gives 

more Offence to a judicious Hearer, than 

the imprudent Uſe of Quotations: Both An. 
cients and Moderns are preſs d into the Ser- 
vice to defend Do#rines that have been eſta- 
bliſhed i in the Minds of Men ever ſince the 

Flood ; as if Authorities were of more N. right 

than Common Senſe, and every Days Expe- 

rience. It puts one in Mind of Boni face in 
the Play, who tacks —— ** gs the Saying 


60 16, — even to N, or r No, and a thou- 


ſand 
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{and other Matters of equal Inportance. The 

Aſurdity of this Practice is obvious; for 
either what we advance is true, or falſe — 
Now fince Truth cannot become more true 
by Authorities, on the one Hand, ſoneither 
can Falſebood change its Nature, or become 
beſs falſe, by the Weight of them, on the other: 
What Occaſion can there be to call in the 
Living and the Dead, to ranſack the Works 
of Authors, Sacred and Prophane, to prove 
What? © That Life. is ſhort —— That 
te Riches are in themſelves vain and unſatiſ- 
« factory, &c. Truths that ought frequently 
to be inculcated, but ſo plain and Sele 
evident, that One would think the bare 
Mention of them /i Sufficient, * appealing 
to Plato, or Selomen. 


How it be, the Practice of many of 
your Order is very faulty in this particular — 
They take every little Occaſion of ſhewing 
their Learning, or rather Reading, by a Mul- 
tiplicity of Quotations — The Hſtruction of 
others they ſeem not to have ſo muchat Heart, 
as their own Fame and Reputation; but I wou'd 

adviſe 
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adviſe ſuch to confider, that this is not the 


way to win Applauſe from the rightly judg- 

ing few, which, to an ingenuous Mind, is of 
more Worth than the ſenſeleſs Commenda- 
tions of all the Fools, and Pedants in the 
Univerſe. 


I Points of Speculation, indeed, we ought 
to make ſome Allowances, as well as in 
Dof#rinal Points of Divinity — In both 
theſe, Authorities, judiciouſly choſen, and not 
too much multiplied, have their Uſe — For 
Inſtance, in all Philgſophical Enquiries, where 
the Matter in Jſue is doubtful and problema. 
tical, we may with great Propriety ſupport 
our own Reaſonings and Opinions with Thoſe 
of more eminent Men, who have trod the 
Path before us; whoſe laborious Reſearches 
have encourag d us to join our Endegvours to 
reduce That to Certainty, which they have 
left founged on mere probable Evidence. 
Were I to touch upon the Phenomena of 
Light and Colours, 1 ſhou'd act wiſely by 
intrenching my ſelf within thoſe impregnabli 
Principles and Diſcoveries, which do ſo much 
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Honour to the Name and Memory of * 
| Great Sir rac Newton. 


Tx vs far, then, all is right — where Re- 


velation, too, is concern'd, tis ſtill more ne- 


 ceſſary, as the Truths therein contain'd are 
of infinitely greater Concernment than the. 
moſt hoaſted Maxims drawn from Human 
Science. Points of Faith can only be proved 


by Texts of Scripture — They are, with 
reſpe& to Myſteries, what is ſaid of Faith it 


elf, the Evidence, the only poſſible Evidence 
of Things not ſeen, nor knowable by unaſ- 
fiſted Reafon —— To which we ſubmit as 
derivd from the very Fountain of Truth, 
who cannot be deceived Himſelf, neither 
can he deceive Others. I ſay, in theſe ſpe- 
cial Inflances, Authorities may be abſolutely 
neceſſary — nay even, in moral Duties, (tho 


one wou'd think they were ſufficiently in- 


preſs d upon us by the Voice of Nature and 
right Reaſon) they nuſt not be quite rejected, 


as they are very requiſite Sanctions to enforce. 


our Arguments upon ſuch Topics : But even 


in theſe allow'd Caſes, there are certain Li- 
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mits which our beſt Preachers never paſs, and 


4 


1 


I am pleas'd to find eyen our Country Clergy 
grow more ſparing, who formerly ſtuff d 


their Diſcourſes ſo unmercifully with Texts 
of Scripture, to prove what every honeſt 


Man wou'd have taken their bare Word 


for. I take this fulſom Practice amongſt 
them to have ſprung up in the Days of 


Church Tyranny and Ignorance, which Cuſtom 
ſanctifed, and Barrenneſs of Irvenfion has 
continued down to us ever ſince. 


Bs it your Care to avoid this Rock up- 
on which ſo many of your PFellow-Labourers 


ſplit, and when the Duties of your Function 
call upon you to plead the Cauſe of Virtus 


and good Senſe, weaken not their Credit, by 
relying too much on any other Authorities 


than the intrinſic Forth, and Value of Both. 


The 
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The SENTIMENTS of an ADULT 
before Confirmation, concerning Faith. 


In the Form of a Prayer. 5 


Almighty Author and Di ſpoſer of the 
Untverſe! Thou firſ# Eternal Cauſe of 
every Thing that was, 7s, and ever ſhall be ! 
Let thy Gracious Majeſty, I moſt humbly 
beſeech Thee, look favourably on thy Crea- 
ture, who now proſtrates Himſelf before 
Thee to adore thy unſpeakable Goodneſs, and 
to implore thy Divine Aſiſtance — Thou 
haſt, O God, out of thy unbounded Good- 
neſs diſtinguith'd thy Creature Man by thy 
ineſtimable Gift of Reaſon By this on- 
ly I know that 7 am — and that I am from 


Thee © - 
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* Thee: By this Thou haſt vouchſafed to dif. 
cover part of thy Vill to me; whence I am 
aſſured that it is thy Vill, that this ſhou'd 
guide me to Happineſi. All other Guides, 
that ſhall pretend to come from Thee, muſt 
be try d by this true One, which Thou haſt 
made a Part of my Nature — If thy Di. 


vine Wiſdom has plac'd me in a World in- 


compaſs d with Doubt, thiy Guodneſs has 
given me a Guide to conduct me thro” the 
Mazes of it, and thy Juſtice will not diſap- 
prove me, if I follow her whitherſoever ſhe 
will lead me —— if thy infinite Bounty has 
been pleas'd to give me any other Guide, 
 befides this, they cannot contradict this, by 
which only I know that Thou art; for that 
wou'd be to confound, and not to guide thy 
Creatures: They cannot be more /ure than 
this; for then wou'd the Knowledge by 
which I know Thee, be leſs certain than 
that by which I know what came from 
Thee. But that can no more be, than Thou 
canſt not be what Thou art — infinite Per- 
Fection I | | 


Tunis 
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Tuis Guide within me directs me to adore 


Thee her Author, and to implore Thee to be- 


her Preſerver . This ſhe prompts me to 
do in every Enquiry of my Lite, but in a 
more extraordinary manner, in all ſuch as 


relate to the Will of thy moſt Glorious Ma- 
'jefly. But Thou knoweſt, O God, that to 


thoſe of thy Creatures on Earth to whom 


| Thou haſt given the largeſt Portion of thy 


Celeſtial Light, thou haſt alſo for thy good 
Purpoſe, given Paſſions and Infirmities: Theſe 
may deceive me, and lead me from the 
Knowledge of Thee to Unhappineſs, if Thou 
forſakeſt me ; But Thou wilt not forſake me 
whilſt I love and adore Thee; for thy Good- 
neſs O God, is as Infinite, as thy Power. 
Thou art a God of Truth, as well as of every 
other Perfection, and therefore canſt not 
but ſove all ſuch as diligenihy ſeek it, and ac- 
cept ſuch as innocently miſs it. In confidence 
of this, and in Hopes of thy heavenly A,. 


fiftance, I will apply myſelf carefully to ſeek 


it — Be graciouſly pleas'd therefore, O 
God, to preſerve and aid my Reaſon, whilſt 
1 
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IJ examine thoſe Books that are ſaid to come 
from Thee; from whom Nothing can come 
that is not pure; Nothing that is not hoh. 


Free me, I beſeech Thee, in this Search, 
from all Levity, Vanity, and every other 
human Paſſion and Infirmity, that may uu, 
guide and deceive me in my Way to Truth, 


Grant, O God, that whatever be the De- 


termination of my Uuderſtanding, my Wii 
may be right ! and that however I may err, 
I may not /n in this Enquiry: Grant I be- 
ſeech Thee, that if the Books which my 


| Fellow Creatures, whom Thou haſt made as 


Jallible as nyſelf, aſſure me to have been in- 
ſpired by Thee, ſhall not, after the moſt de- 
liberate; humble, and unprejudic'd Search 


J am capable of making, appear to me to 
come from Thee, that I may expreſs ſuch 
an Abhorrence of their Falſehood, as may be 


pleaſing to Thee, the God of Truth, But if 
it ſhall appear to me that Thou my Creator 
art their Author, diſpoſe me then, I moſt 
humbly implore Thee, to receive them with 
ſach Foy and Gratitude, as become the 
meanef of thy Rational Creatures. | 
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| Tam ſenſible, O God, that in this Search, 
I muſt depend very much upon Human 
Jeſtimony —— upon Human Veracity. I am 
ſenſible that the greateſt external Proof I 
can have in this important Concern cannot 
exceed the Height of Human Probabili 75 
And tho? I ſhall always be content with this 
or any other leſs Degree of Knowledge which 
Ininite Wi ;/dom ſhall vouchſafe to honour 
ne with; yet Reaſon tells me I can never 
ſv certainly know the Truth concernitig 
theſe Books, as J know what ſhe. di#ates to 
me concerning Thee : I can never be ſo 
tain that they are from Thee, as that Thou 
at my Creator that Thou art all Fer- 
ion ! 


GRANT, therefore, O moſt bounteous 

zator / that theſe Truths may be ever pre- 

ent in my Mind; to admoniſh me of my 

ulimited Obligations to Thee ; to urge me to 

nd out Thy Will, and to inſpire me with 
Im and conſtant Reſolutions to obey it. 


Vo, II. : 3 An 
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An EXTRACT from 4 
LETTER 4 @ FRIEND, 


CONTAINING 


S RRMAR KS 0: CICERO, ond 
Dr. Mipplzrow s Account N 


And now, my dear Sir, 


I ſhall with great Freedom, give you my plain 
Thoughts of Dr. Midaleton's Life of Cicero 


I have read it over and over with in- 
finite Delight, and I think, without the 


leaſt Prejudice or Partiality: Upon the whole, 


it certainly deſerves the very great Encomiun 
you are F to beſtow upon it — but 
fil 
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fill J ſee, or fancy I ſee, ſome indelible 
Spots in Cicero's Character which all the Doc- 
tor's Varniſh has not been able to diſguiſe 

| —— like all other Biographers, he has la- 

bour'd rather to give the World a finiſh'd 

Picture, than a juſt Portrait He ſeems 

to have conſulted Beauty, more than Truth 

— not contented to allow Cicero his due 

Praiſe (which as Livy obſerves, wou'd re- 

quire the Pen of another Cicero) he has en- 

deavour'd to reſcue him from the Imputation 
of any the leaſt Weakneſs, or human Frailty 

— Jn a word; to all the Virtues of a Man, 

he has added the Perfections of an Angel, and 

has done That for him, which he once o. 

#fily intended to have done for Himſelf. 


in Tur nx are two Faults that till now this 
10 orea, Man has been univerſally charg'd 
n- With; I mean, Vanity, and Couurdice — and 
he Motwithſtanding the Gloſs that Dr. M:ddle- 
im has ſo artfully thrown upon thoſe Actions 
which hitherto have ' ſupported this Accuſa- 
n, I think he may juſtly be convicted of 
dub. The Firſt, (it may be ſaid, indeed) 

| Y- 2 can 
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can hardly be imputed to him as a Crime 
| which ought rather to be conſider'd as the 
Virtue of a Pagan — Twas, doubtleſs, this 
immoderate Thirſt of Fame that inſpired 
all their greateſt and beſt AF#ions — It an- 
ſwer'd all the good Ends of the moſt difin- 
tereſted Probity, and fulfilld the mor 
Scheme of Providence till eclipſed by a more 
perfect Diſpenſation: Chriſtianity, indeed, has 
exalted our Principles, by extending our 
Views to more ſolid and laſting Rewards in 
another Life — Hence, and hence only, 
we are actuated by leſs ſordid Motives, and 
taught to prefer the home-felt, filent 4 
plauſes of a good Conſcience, to all the tumul- 
tuous Acclamations of a Triumph, 


Bur to return to Cicero's Vanity — | 
have read ſomewhere that Demoſthenes wou d 
ſtand a Tip-toe to hear hit Prazſes ſung by 
an old Baſket Woman, and may not his N- 
val be allow'd to pant after the Eulogies of a 
whole Roman People? What are the — Or 
legar Populi, of Ovid — and the — Exeg! 
Monumentum =—— of Horace — but ſo ma- 

ny 
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ny glaring Proofs that Vanity was the Source 
of every Pagan Excellence? 


Axp yet, after all that can be urg'd to 
extenuate this noble Infirmity, it muſt be 
confeſſed that Cicero carried it to the moſt 
vicious Exceſs, With what vehemence, and 
ſharpneſs, does he reprove his Friend Brutus 
for calling him only —— an excellent Con- 
ful — Luis enim (ſays he) zejunius dixit INI- 
MICUS ? — How impatient to be celebrated, 
and to recommend himſelf to Poſterity, 


when he form'd the prepoſterous Deſgn of 
; writing the Z:ftory of Rome, from its Foun- 
r dation, by beginning at his own Conſulate, 
and ending with Romulus —— when he 
beg'd it as an Alms of all his Friends, the 
; Hiſtorians, to remember, and make honoura- 
i 


ble mention of ſo illuſtrious an Ara? — Is 
aus that * Principle of true Glory, which the 
Doctor ſays, is one of the nobliſt that can in- 
ſpire a human Breaſt ; implanted by God in 
| T 4? £ "wr 
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Virtue ſo ſuſpected by his Friends, that Bru- 
| fus, whom of all Men, he adored, refusd 


our Nature, to dignify and exalt it ; and al- 


ways found the ſtrongeſt in the beff and moſt 
elevated Minds, &c.? No, ſurely — Vanity, 
then, was too plainly Ciceros weak Side — 
His Action againſt Catiline may be faid to 
have ruin'd the Wor/u/ This betray'd 


, = 


him into thoſe mean Applications to Cz/ar 


after his Victory, which purchas'd him the 
Name of a Time-ſerver — This made his 


him a Place in his Conſpiracy. In ſhort, (i- 
cero wou'd be praisd, flatter'd, and empliy' 
— Cæſar knew this, and overwhelm'd him 
with continual QAvilities; nay, called him 
his Father; and ſeem'd to do nothing with- 
out his Advice In return, what does 
Cicero do, but fulſomly extol him, tho 
in Arms againſt his Country procure 
him the moſt fatal Privileges, and extraor. 
dinary Honours — crying out, in the midſt 
of the Senate Sunt Facta ejus (Cæſaris) Im- 


© mortalitatis, zn Ætatis: multa memini, 
* multa audivi, multa legi : nibil tale cognovi. 
This, with Dr. Middleton, may paſs for one 

N — of 


no! 
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of * thoſe gentle Compliances — that next 
Road to what was Right — which Cicero (he 
tells us) recommended, and maintained to be 
ſometimes as neceſſary in Politics, as in Mo- 
rality Twas no more than gratifying 
Czſer's Thirſt of Power by voluntary Grants 
of it, as the beſt way to moderate his Amb; 
tion, and reclaim him from deſperate Councils: 
+ This he advis'd it ſeems, and this he prac- 
tiſed — but the Virtue of a Cato, or a Brutus, 
cou'd ſooner part with Life, than ſtoop to ſuch 
baſe Flattery, which the honeſteſt Purpoſe 
cou'd neither juſtify, nor even palliate — 
Their rigid Philoſophy made them Strangers 
to ſuch groſs Daubings — Their Probity 
knew none of thoſe Political Refinements — 
Their Conduct uniform in the Wreck, as in 
the more proſperous Condition of the Repub- 
lic —— nor did their Politics take their Hue 
from the Complexion of the Times. | 


Y 4 HavinG 
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* See Life Cic. Vol. II. P. 567, 8 


+ I beg Leave to obſerve that thoſe Principles can be 
none of the be which may be urged to defend Vice as well 
8 Virtue : Cicero's ſem to have been of this Sort, 
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Head of Accuſation, I ſhall ſay the leſs on 


«© He liv'd to ſee the Ruin of the Party he 
had eſpouſed; He had the Mzsfortune to 
© loſe a Daughter he lov'd moſt tenderly; 
but of all his Calamities, his own 7ragt- 
*© cal End was the only one he bore like 
e Man — Twas an unhappy Mixtur: 
of Cowardice and Vanity that corrupted. hi 
Politics; diſtarted his natural Integrity; and 


ſerv'd: If it be ſaid (which is all that i 
- pretended) that Cicero ſo warmly embrac d 


 Havins expatiated ſo much on this 


the next — namely, Cicero's Cowardice — 
« He'ſufler'd Baniſoment; (ſays Plutarch\— 


diſpos'd him to feed the bold Ambition of 
young Oclavius, to the Deſtruction of that 
Country, he had before ſo remarkably pre- 


the Party of Cz/ar, in hopes of ſurmount- 
ing by his Intereſt the Party of Anthony hi 


Enemy, and of reſtoring Liberty by this 
Means, tho' quite the contrary fell out, can 
We ſufficiently lament his Blindneſs to the 
Future, or enough extol the Sagacity of Blu- 

| Tus, 
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tus, who foreſaw every thing juſt as it 
happen d? 


Upon the whole matter, whatever C;- 
cers's Views were, we may fairly conclude 
with Z:vy, that ſet the Good againſt the 11, 
and Cicero was undoubtedly a very Great 
Man; of a moſt extenſive Genius, and de- 


ſerving the Admiration of all Oy" a 
This, Sir. 


— Buuita fatebitur uſq; 


and had Dr. Midaleton plac'd him in this 
equal Light, you wou'd not have been trou- 
bled with theſe haſty and looſe Thoughts 
from, 
SIR, 
urs, &c, &c. 
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A LETTER 


To 4 Yung Gentlman at 0 xXx FORD 


10 £ | aher. 


IN CE you have had the Misfortune to 

loſe a Father, at the very Criſis of your 
Life, when you ſtood moſt in need of his 
Counſel and Authority, the Advice of a very 
good Friend, and near Relation, may not be 
unſcaſonable. 1 am ſenſible, from Se- Ex- 
perience, that we are moſt apt to deſpiſe 
Inſtruction at an Age when we moſt want 
it; but I hope and believe better Things of 
You, who inherit what derives more Luſtre 
on the Poſſe or than the moſt opulent For- 


tune, 
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tune, an honeſt Diſpoſition, and a good ſhare 


of Underſtanding. I ſhall confine what I 


have to ſay to a few principal Rules, which 
if duly ob/erved, cannot fail of making you 


Happy in yourſelf — an Ornament to your Fa- 


mily — and reſpected by all that know you, 
| Lr not the genteel Income you are ſhort- 
ly to be Maſter of, betray you into an idle 
and unprofitable Courſe of Life ; rather look 
upon it as a Talent given you to improve, by 
following ſome liberal Profeſſion, than a 
Fund to ſupply you with the means of 
Waſte and Extravagance. Oeconomy ſuits the 
largeſt Revenues, but is abſolutely requiſite 
in more moderate Circumſtances — Be ſure 
to remember that Nothing counts ſo few 
Friends as Adverſity, nor are any ſo much 
defpis'd as thoſe who beggar Themſelves by 
Profuſeneſs and Prodigality — None fo com- 
pleatly æwrerched — for they are deſerted even 
by thoſe who ſhare in the Spoil, and con- 
ſpir'd to puſh them on * Ruin. 
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Devore not too much of your Time to 
the faſhionable Diverſions of the Age, for 
befides the. Expence which attends them, 
(too great for you to ſuſtain) they ſerve on- 
ly to d://ipate the Mind, and render it 'unfit 
for every rational Entertainment, or ſober 
Exerciſe. — But above all, indulge not thoſe 
Exerciſes which are the proper Empleyments 
of the loweſt of Mankind, nor ſeek to eſta- 
'bliſh your Fame by ſuch Accompli ſhments as 
conſtitute the Worth of your Coachman, or 
Poſtilion. There are many Diverſions (enough 
to fill up all a Gentleman's ſpare Time) that 
are very conſiſtent with the graveſt Profeſ- 
fon, the brighteſt Talents, and moſt finiſh'd 
 Charafter : Hunting, Shooting, &c. at pro- 
per Intervals, are laudable Reſources, as they 
tend to promote the Health of the Body and 
Mind; but theſe are to be us'd under certain 
Reſtrictions, nor are they to be made the 
chief Happineſs of a Soul that is Immortal. 
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Ir you are too contracted in your Deſires to 
| pant after Honours and Preferments, or the 
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Ircreaſe of your Subſtance ; of too contempla- 
tive a Caſt, and retir'd Diſpoſition, to en- 
gage in Bufineſs and the Buſtle of the World; 
let it be your Care, at leaſt, to make the 
moſt of what you have, by all honourable 
Means — not by racking your Tenants — 
not by living /ordidly and inboſpitably, — but 
by a ſteady Temperance and wiſe Frugality: 
Let thoſe Milities, that Worth which you af- 
fect not to diſplay in a public Station, be the 
more eminently diſtinguiſb d in the private 
Relations of Huſband, Father, Son, and Bro- 
ther, 


ConTRACT an early Familiarity with 
the beſt Authors ; imbibe their Sentiments ; 
and copy out their faireſt Precepts in your 
Life and Actions; but at the ſame time you 
cannot be too much upon your Guard, left 
in theſe commendable Purſuits, you inſen- 
ſibly acquire a certain ſapercilious Air, and 
dogmatical Stile of Converſation, which are 
too often the Foibles of thoſe who are leſs 

acquainted with Men, than Books — Adapt 
your Knowledge, and manner of Addreſs to 
the 


— 
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the Times, and the Age you live in — Be 
affable, be courteous ; for that Wiſdom (if it 
may be ſo call'd) which makes no Alhbwence 
for common Prejudices, and the Frailties of 
others; that renders' us :I-natured, unmanner- 

, haughty and unſociable, is infinitely leſs 
amiabie, than a modeſt Ignorance, 


hd \ (oAqv_H NN. ww: A tw wh 


ENGAGE not in too many ' Friendſhips , 
be the Company you keep, of the beft Sort; let 
it conſiſt of ſuch as are, at leaſt, equal, if 
not ſuperior to your 'own Rank : By this 
means you will avoid a Rock, upon which 
many have pit, that of being duped by 
needy Sycophants — maintain a profitable In- 
tercourſe with Men and Things — preſerve 
your own Peace — ſupport the Honour of 
your Family — and improve the Dignity 
of your Nature, 


Lr me in the next Place earneſtly. re- 
commend to you, my dear Nephew, an ut- 
ter Abhorrence of all Party Names and Di- 

ftinftions: Truth, Fuſtice, National Honour, { 

and Integrity, are neither Mig nor Tory, but 
reſult 


reſult from the Nature of Things, the particu- 
lar Frame of the Conftitution, and the Exigen- 
cies of Government; never imagine that the 
Welfare of your Country depends upon the 
Riſe, or Ruin of this, or that Faction. In 


may think, and Knaves may ſuggeſt) is as much 
an Enemy to Anarchy and Rebellion, as it is to 
Slavery, and Arbitrary Power, 


MEDIT ATE often, and devoutly, on the 
Great Author of your Being: Firſt and laſt, 
recommend yourſelf fervently to his Care and 
Protection. Be you ſure (in the rapturous 
Stile of the FEſalmiſt) that the © Lord he is 
« God — Go into his Gates with Than#/- 
te giving, and into his Courts with Prazſe : 
Be Zhankful unto him, and ſpeak Good of 
« his Name,” 


TREAT the Difficulties which occur in 
the awful Myſteries of Chriſtianity with that 


Reverence which ſo interefling a Subject de- 


ſerves, 
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ſhort — let the Public Good be your whole 
Aim: Be a Friend to Liberty, in the proper 
Senſe of the Word; which (whatever Fools 


336 Exavs and Lotta; 
ſerves, nor dare to think light of, much 
leſs expoſe to Ridicule, Doctrines which in- 
volve in them all your Hopes n your 
Eternal Salvation. 


I have now done, and ſhall detain you no 
longer than juſt to aſſure you, (tho I hope 
by this time tis need[eſs,) that Iam, with all 
poſſible Truth and Sincerity, 


Nour moſt Aﬀeftionate Uncle, &e. 
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A 
GENUINE LETTER. 


Written by Dr. ATTERBURY, 
Biſhop of ROCHESTER, 70 his Son 
at Oxford; a 


Dear OB BZ, 


THANK you for your Letter, becauſe 
[ there are manifeſt Signs in it of your en- 
deavouring to excel yourſelf, and by conſe- 
quence to pleaſe ne; you have ſucceeded in 
both reſpe&s, and will always ſucceed, if 
you think it worth your while to conſider 
what you write, and to whom, and let No- 
thing, tho' of a 7rifling Nature, pais thro' 
your Pen neghgently : Get but the way of 

. = Writing 
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writing corre&ly and juſtly, Time and Uſe will 
teach you to write readily afterwards : Not 
but that too much Care may give a Stiffneſs 
to your Stile, which ought in Letters, by all 


means, to be avoided. The Turn of them 


ſhou'd be always natural and eaſy, for they 


are an Image of private and familiar Cnver. 


ſation. I mention this with reſpect to the four 


or five firſt Lines of yours, which have an 
Air of Poetry, and do naturally reſolve them- 
felves into Blank Yerſe. I ſend you the Let. 
ter again, that you yourſelf may now make 
the ſame Obſervation; but you took the Hint 


of the Thought from a Poem, and *tis no 


wonder therefore if you have heighten'd your 
Phraſe a little, when you were expreſſing 
it. The reſt is as it ſhou'd be, and parti- 
cularly there is an Air of Duty and Sncerity 
in it, that if it comes from the Heart, is 
the moſt acceptable Preſent you can make 
me; with theſe good Qualities, an incorrect 
Letter wou'd pleaſe me, and, without them, 
the fineſt Thoughts and Language wou'd 
make no laſting Impreſſion upon me. The 
Great Being ſays, (you know) “ my Son, give 

05 me 
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te me thy Heart — implying, that without 
it all other Gifts ſignify nothing: Let me 
conjure you, therefore, never to ſay any thing | 1 
either in a Letter, or common Converſation, 1 
that you do not hin, but always let your 
Mindand your Words go together, even on 
the moſt flight and trivial Occaſions. Shel- 
ter not the leaſt degree of Inſincerity under 
the Notion of a Compliment, which (as far it 
deſerves to be practise d by a Man of Probity) 
is only the moſt civil and obliging way of 
ſaying what you really mean; and whoever 
employs it otherwiſe throws away Truth 
for good Breeding 3 I need not tell you how 
little his Character gets by ſuch an Exchange. 
I ſay not this as if I ſuſpected that in any 
part of your Letter you intended only to 
write what was proper, without any regard 
to what was true, for I am reſolved to be- 
lieve that you were in good earne/} from the 
Beginning to the End of it, as much even as 


: lam, when I tell you that I am, 
1C 2 Nur loving Father 
@ FRAN. ROFFEN. 


2 2 


— — 


In Imitation of the Tu RKK ISH Spy, 


. 
. 
= 


ATIs with the moſt profound Humility 
that I venture to interrupt thy ſacred 
Contemplations, thou Darling of Providence! 
whoſe Mind is irradiated with a Beam of his 
own Infinite Yi/dom ! Thou'lt pardon me, 
ſpotleſs Purity! if after the manner of ſn, 
1 


— — * 


*Jhis, and the four following Letters, are juvenile Entr- 
ciſes, and were firſt written above 20 Years ago. Theſe 
who are converſant with the excellent Pieces they were de- 
ſign'd to imitate, will ſet ſome Value on the Copy (tho but 
faintly executed) for the Sake of the Original, the 
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I did not waſh myſelf ſeven Times, nor 
fmiting my Breaſt, bow'd three T imes to- 
wards the Eaſt, which thou knoweſt, with 
thoſe who call Themſelves the Faithful, is 
the favourite Point of the Compaſs, from 
whence they ſay all Good cometh, Thou 
knoweſt our leſs rigid Scheme exacts not 
from us ſuch Pooleries, tho' it obliges us to 
act ſome of another kind. Toſay the Truth 
(pardon the Blindneſs of my Heart) all Reli- 
gions, amongſt the Yulgar, ſubſiſt more or leſs 
by Grimace, and our Mother Church cou'd 
no more be ſupported, without a few exte- 
rior Ceremonies, than a Quack thrive without 
a Noftrum, The greateſt Hardſhip a good 
Chriſtian labours under is the Neceſſity of 
believing whatever a Prieft delivers as true, 


in Points wherein no fhree of them are a- 
greed, or think alike ; nay, they go ſo far as 


comfortably to warrant our Damnation, if 
Things which they own are zncomprehenfible, 
are not to us equally Oꝶjects of Faith with 
thoſe that are as clear as the Sun; as if Hu- 
man Reaſon was given us for nought, and 
they cou'd find out no fitter Sacrifice for 

"TY. the 
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the Altar of Infinite Viſdim than that of 
our Five Senſes. No, Abu-Zelim, better be 
plung'd ten thouſand fathoms deep in the 
Stygian Lake, than merit Heaven by leveling 
thy ſelf with the Brutes, and ſwallowing 
more Abſurdities than are to be met with, 


in the Talmud. Think not, divine Selima! 


that becauſe I talk thus warmly of ſome Ar- 
ticles of our Faith, I have abandon'd all 
Principles of Religion, and like the darken'd 
| Infidel enjoy not the clear Light of Revelation: 
Yes, Selma, | feel its kindly Warmth, and 
am per/uaded that in the next World Pro- 
vidence will enlarge our reaſoning Faculties, 
in proportion to the free and noble U 
we have made of them in this : Every Step 
we take to find out Truth here, will entitle 


us to a fuller Enjoyment of it hereafter. Sup- 


poſe that what we are told is true; that 


while we are in our mortal State, all our 


Searches after it are deceitful, for as. ſome 
doughty Sophs maintain, we can be ſure of 
Nothing ; that we purſue the beauteous Fu: 
gitive in vain, ſtill made the Sport of Error, 
and mock'd in our moſt earneſt Enquiries ; 
thne 


LD 
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the Joys of Poſſeſſion muſt, (as in ſome other 


Caſes) be heigbten d by the length of the Chace, 


and the frequent Diſappointments we met 


with in it. Methinks 1 ſee thy Ser God- 
dei, attended by Hope, with uplifted Eye 
ſupporting Patience, Love follow'd by Cha- 
rity, and Virtue hand in hand with ever- 
blooming Honour, all hailing Thee to the 
Banks of Elyzium, and crowning thy Heap 
with a never-fading Chaplet of Roſes: With 
open, ſmiling Face ſhe welcomes Thee aſhore, 


and owns each kindred Feature — Wel. 
| * come, ſays ſhe, from a Land of Ionoranc® 
« and Sorrow, to theſe bliſsful Regions of 


ce Wiſdom and Foy! you are too well ac- 


* quainted with us to wonder at our being 


thus 7ranſported with thy Arrival, which 
« was the only Thing we wanted to com- 
cc pleat the Happmeſs of the Place; thy 
ce Soul is already fraught with every chaſte 
Affection that is neceſſary to fit Thee for 
* the Enjoyment of ſo perfect a State; but 
« come along with me, I will bring Thee 
acquainted with ſome Things which were 


* only denied to thy Mortality, and know 


2 4. 8 Selina, 


{ 
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« Selima, thy exalted Lot ſhall be for ever 
ct to contemplate thoſe bright Originals, which 
te you ſo faithfully copied when on Earth,” 


Bur to return —— let us conſider ano- 


ther Thing; if Truth be fo difficult of Ae. 
ceſs, is that an Argument why I muſt believe 


Inpoſſibilities? and yet ſo monſtrous is the 
Doctrine of our Teachers, who inſtruct us to 
doubt what is plain and obuigus to our Senſes, 
and believe nothing ſo devoutly as what is a 
direct Contradifion to them — a Man may 
as well tell me that becauſe my Fyes are 
dim, I ſhou'd ſee much better, or walk more 


ſecurely without gny. I tell thee, Selima, I 
cou'd as ſoon revere the Divine Ogours of a 


ſtinking Leek; pay my Morning Oraiſons to 
a Stock or Stane; or worſhip the Lon Spurs, 
which by the wond'rous Law of Attraction, 


are fo fix'd over Mahomet's Tomb, that no 


human Strength can remove them; or fall 
down in low Obey/ange at the Sight of what 
we vulgarly call, a falling Star, which thou 
knoweſt is nothing but a kindled Exhalation; 
much ſooner cou'd I adore the Sun, that in- 
exhauſtible 


that ſtartle my Reaſon, and perplex my 


finite Mercy 


' 
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exhauſtible Luminary] than be thus hood- 
wink'd in the clear Light of the Goſpel, and 
be forced to believe all our Doctors tell me 
Say, is there one Word in that ſacred Volume, 
which we are aſſur'd was written by the - 
Finger of the Deity, or his Secretary Michael, 
about ſeeing without Eyes, or, what amounts 

to the ſame thing, ſeeing in the Dar? Even 
there, indeed, I meet with ſome Things 
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Faith; J have been in reſtleſs Diſquietudes 
concerning the Eternal Duration of Hell- 
Torments; nay, have ſometimes almoſt queſ- 


tion'd, whether there can be any ſuch 1 
. f on 
Thing as a State of Damnation, or no- 4 


J cannot but think that even Divine Ven- 
geance it ſelf muſt be appeas'd ſome time or 
other, and give way to the Exerciſe of In- 
and yet, whenever I dip 
into ſome of our moſt eminent Authors con- 
cerning it, I am quite choked with Hire and 
Brimſtone, and am made to tremble at the 
Thoughts of everlaſting Burnings. O teach 
me to reconcile Infinite Mercy with Infinite 
Malice, for without it I can be no true Be- 
licver ] 
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lever | Eaſe my Mind of theſe Scruples, for 
I am rack'd with endleſs Uncertainties. 


I have ob/erv'd (as, no doubt, Selima has 
done, for nothing can ſcape her Obſervation,) 
that Priefts and Politicians have in all Ages 
clothed the Deity with every thing that can 
create Terror and Aftoniſhment — where 
one Word has been utter'd about the Throne 


of Grace, or Mercy-Seat, whole Volumes have 


been written about the Day of Wrath; they 
touch but lightly upon his Goodneſs, but 
enforce with great Energy his Infinite Power, 
The Reaſon ſeems to be this — the Nature 
of Man is ſuch, that the wiſer and honeſter 
Few cou'd find no way ſo efefual to regu- 
late it as by applying to their Fears; I fay, 
Selima, Prięſts and Politicians perceiving how 
apt Men are to ſhelter themſelves from the 
Fuſtice of an offended Deity, by having re- 
courſe to his Mercy, have arm'd it with all 
the Terrors of Omnipotence, that ſuch may be 
aw'd by a Dread of the one, as are not to 
be mov'd by a more generous Senſe of the 

other. 
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other. But, ſurely, we are not all to be 
lanter d out of our Senſes, and ſome of us, I 
hope, are w/e enough to be allow'd the 
Privilege of going to Heaven with our Eyes 
open, Infinite Power can only be an infinite 
Power to do Good, and can only exerciſe it- 
ſelf in Acts of unbounded Mercy, If theſe 
Attributes are thus eſſentially united, what- 
ever our Zealots may pretend, or pious Fraud 
may ſuggeſt, they muſt neceſſarily exclude 
all degrees of Revenge or Malice, and the 
Powers of Darkneſs cannot hurt us, 


CnipE me not, thou wonderful Adept 


in all Science] for preſuming to reaſon upon 
theſe ſublime Subjects — "Tis to thy ſupe- 
rior Inſigbt into theſe profound Myſtertes, 
that I beg to ſabmit theſe free Thoughts, in 
hopes thou wilt deign to rectify my Errors, 
and correct my Mzſtakes : Thy Voice is like 
the fragrant Dew of the Morning — Happy 
Selima, Heaven has entruſted Thee with its 
deepeſt Arcana! Thou art admitted to a more 
intimate Acquaintance with theſe important 
: Secrels ; 


h 
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Secrets; and this is the more extraordinary 
in one of thy Sex, which has never been ve- 
ry famous for keeping them. But ſay, can 
it be for the Honour of the Supreme, that we 
ſhou'd believe Impoſſibilities? Is it neceſſary 
for mine, or any Man's Salvation, to ſwallow 
all the Abſurdities which our Legends are 
ſtuff d with? Does poor Abu- Zelim deny 
the Infinite Power of the Deity, becauſe he 
aſſerts that it cannot work Contradictions? 
Is it the leaſt Diminution of God's Glory to 
maintain that the Eternal and Unalterablz 
Law of Reaſon is the Limit which even In- 
finite Viſdom cannot paſs? Can the Fountain 
of Truth and Fuſtice alter the Nature of Right 
and Wrong? Can he.metamorphoſe the eſſen- 
tial Difference between Good and Evil? Can 
Pity be ſtain'd with the Blood of Millions, and 
Cruelty become the Temple of Innocence ? Can 
a greater Number be the ſame as a leſs, or a 
leſs be equal to a greater? And yet I am 
Looted at as an Atheiſt, becauſe I cannot re- 
cencile ſuch TInconfiſtencies, and make them 
the Rule of my Faith. Is it Blaſphemy to 
ſay, 
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ſay, that a Being, neceſſarily Good, cannot do 
I; nay, is not a Power to do Hurt, the al- 
low'd Characteriſtic of Devils? and the one 
may as reaſonably be conceiv'd to conſult the 
Benefit of Mankind, as the other to do any 
Ae that is grievous to his Creatures, 


Bu to fire thee no longer with theſe vain 
Speculations, that ſerve more to exerciſe our 
Fancy, than improve our Morals, I muſt 
haſten to tell thee with what eagerneſs I de- 
vour d thy laſt. precious Manuſcript, dictated, 
no doubt, by the Angel GABRIEL, and full 
of wiſe Inftrufon : Each Word diſtill'd upon 
my Soul like Drops of Amber, and the very 
Paper ſent forth a Perfume beyond the rich- 
eſt Gums of Arabia —— How did I dwell up- 
on each ſage Remark, from whence I derive 
more Knowledge than is to be gather'd from 
all the boaſted Lumber of the / ATICAN! 
I was raviſh'd with thy Deſcription of Con- 
tentment, and have ever ſince envied thoſe 
happy Lunatics, who (thou ſayſt) are bleſs d 
with ſo large a Portion of it; I have a thou- 

ſand 
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ſand times wiſh'd my ſelf in a Mad-houſe 
and even languiſh'd to be enthron'd upon a 
Bundle of Straw: The Enquiry of Greeſ: 
and Roman Phils/ephers after Contentment was 
vain and. abortive, till thou; fair Selma ! 
did{t ariſe, and point out the Region where 
ſhe dwells; they ſought for her in peaceful 
Solitude, but thou only eouldft trace her 
Footfleps amidſt Frenzy and Diſtraction; ſhe 
has Wiſdom no longer for her Handmaid, and 
Reaſon is her mortal Foe ; to be mad is the 
only Road to Contentment, and Contentment, 
In whatever Shape it appears, is but another 
Name for Happineſs. The Wiſe and Sedate 
are apt to can Things with too much Nicety, 
and the more refin'd their Notions are, the 
more fulſom and deteſtable they muſt ap- 
pear, ſo that their Wiſdom in being ſuperior 
to that of others, only ſerves to make them 
the more compleatly wretched, To be con- 
tented with all our Senſes perfee?, is a gaudy 
and delicious Notion, but Alaſs! tis the Off- 
ſpring of Pride, and never exiſted but in the 
Brains of a parcel of poor, proud Phzlofo- 
” phers, 
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phers, that cou'd not bear to be thought ſo 
miſerable as they really were, — O Selima J 
there is a vaſt Difference between the artifi- 
cial, outward ſhow of Satisfaction, and in- 
ward, true Content; they had maſter'd their 
Paſſions ſo far as to give no external Proofs 
of their Diſquiet, whilſt the galling Load 
lay rankling at their Hearts. For my part, to 


be as wie as SOCRATES, I wou'd not ſtake 


my Peace of Mind in the Hands of a XAN- 
TIPPE: The moſt we can reaſonably ſay of 


him is, that he was not quite ſo outragious as a 


leſs prudent Man might have been under the 


like Circumſtances : But the greateſt 7e of all 
is, that the Great, the Good, the Wiſe SE- 
NECA, that Miracle of Patience, and Pattern 


of Heroiſin, was worth near a MILLIONof 


MONEY. No, Selima, there is no ſuch Thing 


as uninterrupted Contentment, and without it 
no real Happineſs, on this fide the Grave. 


The Man of Tenderneſs and Compaſſion, ſhall 


bear the Stings of Poverty, with an amazing 
Compoſure of Mind, but let a Boſom Friend, 
or a near Relation, or what is nearer ſtill, 

ſome 
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ſome darling She be torn from him, and lie 
ſhall ſoon feel all the Tranſports of Deſpair : 
Let the Miſer enjoy his Herd, and he 
ſhall aſk no more of Heaven; but plunder 
hini of hat, and the Light of the Sun ſhall 
grow painful to him: Give the Ambitious 
Wretch abſolute Sway, and he ſhall buſtle 
thro' the World with a tolerable Grate ; but 
let Fortune ſhift the Scene; let him be ſup. 
planted by ſome proſperous Rzval, and he 
fhall ſoon confeſs the moſt abject Weakneſs : 
the Benevolent ſhall pine away at the Mi. 
fortunes of his Neighbours, whi) + the En- 


vious ſhall ſicken at their Proſperity : The 


mighty Alexander blubber'd hike a Boy when 
he had no more Worlds to conquer, and A- 


RISTOTLE died hke a * RAT, becauſe he 
cou'd not diſcover the Cauſe of the Flux and 
Reflux of the Tide ; but for all that, ARISTO- 


TLE was the PRINCE of PHILOSO- 
P HERS. 


ADIEU, 


S = n * WM 


* 'Tis ſaid he flung himſelf into the Sea. 


AplEu, O Illuftrious Selma ! and be- 
lieve that Alu- Zelim reveres thy Biſtruca 
tions as much as Moſes did the Law which 
was deliver'd to him upon Mount Sinai, and 
reverences the very Duſt in the Cloſet where 
thou ſitteſt, to meditate on theſe Things, 
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I cou'd never have imagin'd thou would 


Learning, the Wiſdom, and the Virtues tho 


make her as little to be known, as if tho 


hadſt dreſs d her with all the rich S/ an 


Serin to ABU-ZELIM, 
: X22; = —- 


AD not our frequent Dz/courſes on th 
Subject of thy Epiſtle, and its Dir: 

tion to me at this Place, convinc'd me I w 
meant by Selma, I cou'd not, O 4h 
Zelim! have ſappos'd- myſelf that Perf 
with all the'Ornaments thou haſt given her 


addreſs thy ſelf to me, to be inform'd in Mat 
ters of ſo excellent a Nature, as thoſe of Rej 
gion. Muſt I be forc'd to own that th 


giveſt to Selma, belong as little to her, an 


| * 


— C> 
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Jeuel of our Great Princeſs Ganzada —— 
ves, Selima | own thy ſelf what thou art ; ; 


to thy God offending ; ; of Learning ignorant; 


unſervicealle to thy Fellow Creatures; and as 


 contemptible as the Worm that crawleth uſeleſs 


on the Face of the Earth. 


Is L fer with Thee, think not I ſhall 


dare. to give the wiſe Abu-Zelim my imper- 
fect Notions; forgive me, but were my 


Knowledge as exalted and extenſive as Thine, 


I ſhou'd not dare to ſearch into the Ways of 


Providence — Infinite Wiſdom, Mercy, and 
Power, are Words by which thou wouldſt 
endeavour to deſcribe the Being ſuperior to 
every thing — but even zheſe can give Thee 
a very faint Idea only of. what that Being is, 
ſince the Extent of Infinite is what Thou 
. canſt have no adequate Knowledge of —— Of 
what Uſe, then, will thy Reaſon, or thy Five 
_ Senſes prove to thee, if Thou employ'ſt them 
in ſcanning the Deſigns and Actions which 
flow from the Exerciſe of ſuch boundleſs 
Perfections? Retreat in Time — Selma re- 
. queſts it of Thee — give over a Purſuit, 
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which will too ſurely lead Thee into me- 


lancholly Error and Diſtraction; let thy 
Doubts alone, and believe that Nothing is 


impoſſible with God. I have ſaid too much 


— theſe Diſcourſes are too high for me 
cloath my Meaning in thy own beautiful Ex. 
preſſion, and teach thy ſelf that thy Thirf 
after unbounded i/dom, tho' a glorious An. 
bition, may lead Thee into Diſquietudes. 


Tax Mind, in its preſent imperfect State, 
ſeems to me to be under the ſame Circum- 
fances with our Sight, which loſes itſelf in 2 
very diſtant Prospect — more reſembling 
they are, if we will ſuppoſe the Sun the Ol. 
ject on which we fix our Eyes; the Sight 
cannot bear its Splendbr; we can never ſe: 
its Form, but when its Glories are darken d; 
even the Glaſſes we make uſe of to view it 
are /moked, to obſtruct the Paſſage of thoie 
Rays which are too bright to look on 
ſuch is Truth to the Mind; to know her at 


all, we muſt darken her with Error, How | 


unhappy wou'd this be, if the Sor] had not an 
Expectation of being c2p2c:ia7ed hereafter 0 
+; ſee 


JJ ao d ͥ 
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ſee her, in unclouded Brightneſs ! We ſhall, 
O Abu-Zelim! and then, perhaps, even Se- 
lima ſhall bear her dazzling Charms as well 
as Thou ſhalt, and her Knowledge equal Thine, 
which is now as inferior to it, as a Drop of 
Water to the Great River that enriches and 
adorns our plenteous Cich. 


Trov whoſe Studies have been great and 
laborious Thou who haſt held Gonver- 
ſation with learned Men — make uſe of thy 
Reaſon, and enjoy thy Notions in Freedom — 
Selima will not deſire thee to ſubmit them to 
thoſe of thy Fellow-Creatures — But what. 
ever thou zhinkeff, let it be ſtill with an 
humble Acknowledgement of thy own Inper- 
fection, and the infinitely perfect Nature of 
our God -—— After having ſubmitted every 
thing to that Perfection, what it imports thy 
Good moſt to know is Virtue, and this thou 
mayſt attain to: There are Actions that the 
moſt Y/:cked cannot but approve, tho' they 
dare not applaud; Juſtice, and Benevolence 
to all Mankind, Patience under Misfortunes, 
Gnftanc and D- ;fintereſtedueſi, theſe, thy Soul 

Aa 3 teacheth | 


338 EssA VS a, UnrTa ky. 
teacheth thee „are Virtues, and the Practict 
of them, her greateſt Felicity. Regulate thy 
Cunduct by the ſtricteſt Rules of Fuftice; and. 
Mercy; ; it ſhall eſtabliſh thy Quiet; if upon 
this Foundation thou buildeſt it, norbing-ſhall 
ſhake it; if upon This thou fixeſt thy Hope, 
that Hope ſhall not for/ake Thee, when the 
Terrors of Death ſhall aſſail Thee in * laſt 
Sekr. 


I fear I have fired Thee — If Thou art 
not afraid of being troubled with my In- 
prrtinence, when thou comeſt to this City, 
let me ſee Thee Thou ſhalt be welcome 
to ſuch Fare as thro' the Mercy of God I 
can afford thee —= What I can give thee to 
eat (tho cheap, and without variety) ſhall be 
clean and wholſome; in quantity ſufficient to 
fatisfy thy Hunger; which to me is enough, 
who think a Profufionof Diſhes a proper En» 
tertainent- for thoſe only whoſe Intempe» 
rance ſhau'd be puniſh'd with I- Health. 


PAREWELT ! I proſtrate my ſelf with the 
moſt dutiful Regard at the Feet of thy Mo- 


tber, 
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ther, Cara Zelim; J ſalute the Edge of the 
Garment which thy adorable Ser weareth ; 
and to Thee, Au- Zelim, Sclima bewelhpös 
Head, with the Afectiam Thou. by « Kindred 
and the Efteem Thou by od Virtues claimeſt 
of Her. 
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ARDON me, thou bright Compound 
of all human Excellence] for interrupt- 
ing once more thy ſevere Di/quiftions, and 
breaking in thus abruptly upon thy moſt re- 
tired Thoughts ; ſuſpend for a Moment thy 
divine Speculations; lay aſide the Sages of 
Greece and Rome, Pbilhſcpbers and Moraliſts, 
many of whom taught more than they be- 
lex d; but the beſt of chem more than they 


frust ; 
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prefiie: 4. Witneſs, Socrates, the Pride of 
Antiquity, : and Prodigy of the Pagan World! 
That Paragon of every moral Virtue! If 
thou” It credit ſome Writers - 
Xenophon will tell Thee, who was his Pupil, 
that he had a Cs Tooth in his Head, and 
was always dangling after Theodota, that A. 
thenian Drab! to ſatiate his Eyes with her 


veigle her Admirers, as the Devil was but too 
ready to inftruf her in, without his AfiBance. 
—— | ſay, waye thy painful Reſearches af- 
ter Truth, for a while, and let down thy 
Underflanding to the plain, but bone}t Senti- 
ments of an humble Friend. 'Tis Abu-Ze- 


lim that begs Admittance into thy Preſence 


— That Abu-Zelim who dares to face Death 


in any Shape, but loſes all his Firmneſs, and 
finks a Cœward under the Loſi of thy Efteem 


— who dreads thy Di/pleaſure more than the 
Terrors of an Inquiſition, or, what is worſe, a 


baſe Action That very Abu-Zelim, who 
wou' d forfeit any thing, but his Honour, to 

preſerve thy good Opinion; whoſe ſingle ſi- 
lent Es is of far more Price to him, 


than 
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and yet 


Beauty, and teach her ſuch lewd Arts, to in- 
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than the joint Aeclamations of the whole 
Herd of other Mortalt, the ſplendid To- 


pbies of a public Triumph, or all the Wealth: 
which Pompey is ſaid to have found... i in the 


Temple of Feruſalem; and thou knoweſt, 


That has been camputed by ſome Mriters at 
more. than Thirty=eight. Millions. Don't mi- 
ſtake me, Selima, I ſay only that he fund 


it, for all Hiforians agree, he. had the Grace 


to leave t behind him — An Example, much 


wonder d at, and admir d, but never imitated. 
by any of his Succeſſors, who have liv'd in 
more enlighten'd Ages. Tis a Que! veſtion, in- 
deed, whether it wou'd. become true Be- 


lievers to copy out the vain-glorious, affected 
Difntereſtedneſs of a blind Pagan. Some are 
inclin'd to think, (who have recourſe to Re- 
ligion for the Solution of all Difficultios) that 
the Finger of the Great Allah! was diſcerna- 
ble in this remarkable Inſtance of Modera · 
tion, and that Providence. ſo diſpos d the 
Attart of this mighty Cungueror, as to deter 
him from imba ling what had been conſecra- 
ted to the Uſe! and Service of the Altar : If 


10 the: Action lofesmuch-of 1 its Merit, being 
neceſſitated 
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rated by an over-rulitipn.Poiver = but 
throw aſide this Confideration;: which i is n 
jeſturt and 8 ußerſtition, and where was the 
Gulit, if he had rißei them of theſe holy; 
Trinkets —— this immenſe, uſeleſs Trenfure 
-and;ſcatfer'd'it abroad again amongft God's 
Creatures: from whomrit had been piouſſy 
extorted by the Cunning and Artifice of nvari- 
cious\Priefis; who are very thrifty of their 
ou but mixbty liberal of the Purſes of the 
Laitiy? "Twas lawful Plunder, and thoſe 
very Fews whom he favour d in this In- 
ſtance, might have taught him more Mit, 
who either by ſecret Fraud, or open Violence, 
made themſelves abſolute Mafters- of every: 
thing they cou'd: lay their Hands on, and 
grounded their Tifié upon the Vill of Hees: 
ven, by whoſe immediate Difection, Mojes: 
will tell you, they went forth, and conguer d 
A Nation of Pieſboctets ] Vagabond who 
having no fix d. Setriement of their own, 
ſerv d the poor Canaanites, as Foxes are ſaid. 
to do the Badgers,, made Paleſtine too hot 
to hold them, and very honeſtly took Poe. 
1 Won of 1 it themperves.. But thou It ſay; they 


Were 


— 
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were God's choſen People, and the Miniſters 
of his juſt Vengeance to root out Ihlatry, for 
which reaſon, no A#ions of theirs can have 
the leaſt Taint of Tniquity, tho ſome of the 
beſt of them were ſuch as without a fpecial 
Commiſſion from Above, an boneſt Man wou'd 
have bluſ#'d at. 'Thou'lt fay, God has an 
undoubted Right to ſupercede his own Laws, 
for his own wiſe Purpoſes ; tis true, Selima, 
and under this Shield the ſacred Volumes may 
well be defended, 'every ſeeming Difficulty 
remow d, and Confuſion of Face belong only to 
Unhehevers. Periſh Abu-Zelim ! if he is not 
quite tired with the vain Babblings of our 
modern Free-Thinkers — Their Principles 
are more flaviſh than thoſe of the narroweſt 
minded Bigots; Superſtition itſelf cannot de- 
grade the Majeſty of the Supreme Being more 
than ſome of thoſe arrogant Doctrines with 
which they intoxicate the Brains of their too 
credulous Diſciples. To think freely (that 
nobleſt Uſe of our nobleſt Faculty !) with 
them means no more, nor leſs, than to re- 
nounce in the Lump all thoſe Articles of 
Faith which their Doctors teach, or Scrip- 
ture 
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ture enjoins them to believe, merely becauſe 
they are taugbt and enjoin d to believe them 
— The ſureſt way to make ſuch Men good 
Chri iftians wou'd be to eſtabliſh _ by a 
Law. | "234 
Bur to put their Caſe in the faireſt Light 
— Is the whole to be rejected, becauſe ſome 
Things will not bear the Touchfone of Ra- 
ſon? that Reaſon which tho' our beſt and only 
Guide in Secular Affairs, can never had us to 
the ſecret Ways and Workings of that Uni- 
verſal Intelligence, whois Wiſdom itſelf — 
from whoſe Eternal Source, like Rays from 
the Sun's Center, are deriv'd the ſcanty Portions 
of Human Underſtanding. The beſt Jeſt of 
all is, theſe very Men who are hourly at 
Cuffs with the Orthodox, for endeavouring to 
maintain Unity of Opinion in the eſtabliſh'd 
Church, and proclaim it impoſſible, think no- 
thing more rational, or prafticable, than that 
all Mankind ſhou'd be brought to agree in 
theirs. I wou'd aſk theſe wonderful Adepts 
in the Art of Reaſoning, whether a Man may 
not ** think as freely on the fide of 
Chriſtianity, 


t 
. 
. 
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2008 roars 1 E ITY 
« Chryftdanity, as Again. it 2. Whether Locle 


and TJillagſon were not Free» Thinkers becauſe 


they endeavour d to port a Divine Revela- 


tian? Are Thenſelves only able to auall alone, 


and do all the reſt of the World wear Lead: 
mng-ftrings.? Have Toland, Collins, Tindal, 


V (thoſe-ſhining Lights in. their Hemiſpher e) 
diſcover d Trutb, whilſt Clarks: and others, 
ſpite of all their learned and laborious; Pur- 


ſuits, groped away: their Lives in the thick 
Miſts of Ignorance and Error? Away with 
the ſelfiſh, natrow Nations of theſe Latitu- 


5 Ainarinns theſe Sciaiiſts „theſe Urchin. Phi- 


that ruth (whoever has had the good Luck 


to find it) can never. dwell in any Extreme, 


%* 4 


8 that ſhe-attaches herſelf to no Par ry 5 Sell 5 


Minds of all who humbly and diligently /e 


ber. In ſhort, Selma, tis my Opinion, that 


ſhe as often ſirouds herſelf. under a black 


Quote, as the Prelate's Dawn — is no more 


averſe to a broad btimm' d Hat, than 3 Mi- 
re,, | d may. be found in a. Conventicl, 
when 


— We ene - — — — — —— ſ——E— 
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hen ſne is not to e ; nh in St. Paul's 
** | 


* Lz 3 agree kh theſe "00 | 1 ll 
48-388 

ofics, that God cannot confound the Nature of i 1 
Good and Euil, nor remove the everlaſting 10 


Boundaries of Right and Wrong — This were Ll 
| "2%. . $i 3340 
to deſtroy his own-. Eſſence, annihilate his 100 


- moſt darling Attributes, and entirely ſub- WR 
vert the whole Moral Syſtem. But what _ 
then? Can he not, for a Trial of our Faith 
and Obedience, or to make us the Scourge of 
Evil. doers, ſtep aſide from the eſtabliſh'd 
Rules of ſtrict Fuſtice and Equity? This does 
not alter the Nature of Things, which re- 
:\ mains as unc bhangeable as it was before, but 
only cancel its: moral Obligation for a Seaſon, 
in order to campaſs the wiſeſt and beſt Ends; 
an unqueſtionable, and glorious Branch of 
the Divine Prerogative ! | 


HERE then, Selima, we have a ſafe Clue 
to guide us thro' the perplex d Mazes of 
| + Providence: — All-Darkneſs vaniſhes: before 
| 2 Upon this ſound Difeent#ion, 


whatever 
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ſeem'd repugnant to the Divine Goodneſs be- 


comes not only reconcileable to it, but every 


way worthy of that adorable Being of whom 
no Mortal can have any py rive Idea; who 
can only be ſeetchd out by Negatives, and 


is beſt own when we deny him to be any 


thing that we either ſe, or know —— Pure, 
Immortal Spirit! with whom to Will, and to 
Do, is one and the ſame Add, and who cannot 
but Will, and Do, every Thing that is beſt for 
| his Creatures, from the mere moral Neceſſity 
of his own infinitely perfect Nature! who 
meaſur'd the.Earth, as with a Compaſs, and 
weigh'd the Hills, as in a Balance — whoſe 
unerring Glance pervades the whole Univerſe 
— whoſe Inmen/ity can only be compriz'd 
in Vzfinite Space Whoſe Knowledge can- 
not be bounded by the remoteſt Contingencies 


— at whoſe all-creative Nod Millions of 


Worlds ſtart out of Nothing — at whoſe Diſ⸗ 
— _ vaniſh like Smoke | 


TI I me, my Selims, if theſe Notions are 
* to thy own Juſt way of thinking, and 
: f what 


whatever baffled our ' Underflandings, atid_ 


e woos ana. 
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what Courſe thou wou'dſi have me fleer, to 


preſerve my Rank amongſt ratianal Crea- | 


tures, ; and recommend. myſelf ta bis Faveyr, 
who Kli gls not in the Sacr: ifice of rp 


4 K G43 8 WP r 


* . . * e 5 * 


 Aptev, thou leaſt Frail of thy Sex! re- 
tire into thy Cloſer, and give Abu-Zelim thy 
undiſguis d Thoughts upon theſe Matters, for 
know that I am as forlorn as thoſe Ghoſts 
which are reported to haunt the Vaults, and 
_ Eptgcombs of Egypt, till J hear from Thee. 
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flu # purer Oerop, 


F thou art 1 dear Pnegt, Health a at- 
1 tend thee, and Peage þe in all thy Ways 
if dad, (as thy not writing to me 
makes me believe thou art) Charon be fa: 
vourable, and ferry thee over ſooner than 
other Mortals :; Thy Soul viſited the Banks 
of Styx more pure than thoſe of other Men, 
nor wanted ſo much bleaching — thoy 
hadſt no vicious Habits, nor ſordid Aﬀedtios 
to be purged off — no filthy Lufts, nor Paf- 
ans to render it unfit for the chaſte Delights 
of Ehzium : : Thou ] hadſt nothing to do but 
to pay thy Penny, waft a kind Viſb or two 
to thy Friends, and whip over to the Field; 
of Eternal Day, There, filent and alone, 


en 
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on'Binks of never. fading Verdurr, thou loſeſt 
thy ſelf in Divine Refoeries now, min · 
gling with the Patriot Thrang, thou liſten'ſt 
enathour'd to Locke, Hampden, or Cato == 
then turning to Naſſau and Alexander, art no 

leſs #pviſ/d with the Godlike Atchieviments 
at the BOYNE and GRANICUS. 


 Wrar illuftrious Shades are theſe! O 1 
how I long to make one amidſt the ſhining N. 
Bend ——— thus, thus to rove, ſtill freſh to 
new Delight, and quaff full Draugbts of 

ever · varied Bliſs ! Not chat I ſhou'd al- 

ways affociate with theſe grave Dons, or 
moralize with that 8e, Seneca, whom I 

ſhou'd often quit to unbend with Virgil, 

Addiſon, or Horace nay, when merrily 

dpd, I ſhou'd like to crack a Foke or two 

with honeſt Martial, and, in a gfaver Mood, 

to footh my Splen with the ſoft Strains of 
Tronthes, 


I tell thee, *tis above five Moons fince I 
wrote to thee, according to my Promiſe, 
: and as yet have received no Anſwer; I am 
0 B b 2 * 
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ſtrangely puzzled to unriddle this dogged Hu- 
mur of thine, and ſhou'd not be more 
 aftoniſt/d to ſee a Courtier keep his Word — 


a Miſer charitable -—=— or one of our Doc- 


tors ſerve the Deity, gratis than to find the 
leaſt Diſimulation, or Fickleneſs in thy Tem. 
per: By the One Great Supreme, who ftiles 


himſelf in our Alcoran, the Ancient of Days! 
I cou'd ſooner account for the Excentric Mo- 


tions of a Comet, or trace the Flight of an 


Eagle, than explain ſuch a Phanomenon — at 


thine everlaſting Peril be it, Dnegt, it thou 


haſt a Soul capable of forgetting an old 
Friend thou art, in that Caſe, incapaci- 
tated for thoſe bliſsful Regions where I juſt 
now placed thee — Hypecri/y cannot breathe 
ſo pure an ther —— Falſhood and Deceit 
are far removed from thence, and veil'd 
with Confufion give place to the more illuſtri- 
ous Train of Social Virtues — Love, Friend- 
| ſhip and Sincerity, with the reſt of the bene- 
volent Afe&ions, dwell there, and hold 
eternal Commerce in thoſe chaſte Ades, 
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ah know not what to n 87 late Con- 
duct, Diegt, has almoſt tempted me to re- 
hounte m my own Species, and to free my ſelf 
at once froin the vile "Contagion of Mortals 
ut 1 will n6t judge tbo faſhly of thy 
Negtett, nor will I „er my ſelf to think 
thou de/piſeft me — No, thou haſt given up 
thy Tims entirely to Books, and thy Head 
is full of Arioms and Problems: I do not 
blame thee for exerciſing thy rational Facul- 


riet ; far be it from me, to arraign thy Thirſt 


after Knowledge ; but, prithee, my dear Friend, 
[for I ſtill delight to call thee fo) do not in- 
dulge theſe ſevere Studies with too intenſe 
Application, nor keep thy Mind always at 
its full Stretch.” "Tis recorded of Scotus, 
(a profound Mathematician, tho' no better 


Pp a Wiſe-acre,) that he read and ſcribbled 


Theorems till his Eyes dropp'd out of his Head; 


Werk _ | 


0 Dicge! 1 baliretn ns! the midſt c6nſumi« 
mate Knowledge, or- Skill in the Sciences, is 
n "#3 + B b 3 far 


and you'll ſay, after this, he made but blind 
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far from being a Compenſation for the Loſi of 
one's Eyes +— Be not fo fond of the Dead 
E beſtow more of your 7 ime in converſing 
with the Living — and you will anſwer the 
End of your Being much better than by eon · 
tinually poring oyer old muſty Yelumes — 
True Widen conſiſts in knowing Men and 
Things — in aFing, not in reaſoning wiſely 
Eo read much, is not ſo properly our Cone 
cern, as to digeſt well the little that wo read; 
and 'tis infinitely more adugntagenus ta uns 
derfland the Werld as it is now, than an it was 
tun thouſand Tore 0g0. 


| Aviey, my * Duegt ! love thy Fried 
: above all Things, and let me now and then 
bear from Thee — Adbere ſtriftly to thy 

| ' Reaſon, and make that Particle of the Great 
1 Allah ! the Rule of thy Afions. When thou 
5 takeſt thy leave of this idle, buſy Scene of 
Vanicy and Foly, this Vale of Miſery, be af- 


| | ſur'd Thou wilt either not be, or be happy: 
| Whether we ſhall fit ſhouting, at the Right 


Hand of the, Meſfas, as the Chriſtians be- 
lieve; gr enjoy black-ey d Damſels, as, the 


Mahometans 


» _—_ _— 


Bes AVS and LETTERS, 558 
Mahometans expect; or become Aerial Spirits, 
and ſport it in the mid Heaven ; or be meta- 
morpboſed into Stars; we know not — tis im- 
poſſible to fathom the deep Reſolves of Pro- 
vidence — that Soul of the Univerſe ! who, 
no doubt, will diſpoſe of us as he thinks t. 


nr; 
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ABu-ZELIM t Rica. 


HEREVER thou art, O illftri. 
ous Rica | (for nothing is ſo uncer- 


tain as the Place of thy Mode) know that thy 


Abu-Zelim loves Thee, as he does the Apple 
of his Eye = dhe leaſt Glimpſe of thy ſerene 
Phyfiognomy' darts more radiance upon my 
Soul than even the Glories- which encircled 
the Divinity, and almoſt confounded the I. 
tellect of our Prophet Moſes on Mount Sinai 
— The balmy Odour of thy friendly Cor- 
reſpondence is more grateful than the richeſt 
the Dew thereof more 
refreſhing than kindly Rains when they diſtil 
on the parch'd — of * 


9 


In the Name of 2555 of a: whence 
comes it that I have not heard from Thee 
theſe 


— 


— — 
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theſe twelve Moons — Doſt think Abu- 
Zelim, whoſe Heart is replete with every 
friendly Wiſb for thy Welfare, and is proud 
of the deep Impreſſion it bears of thy illuſtrious 
Image, whoſe Mind boaſts no Treaſure ſo 
precious as thy invaluable Dictates; J ſay, 
canſt thou think Abu-Zelim who is thy je- 
cond ſelf, regardleſs of thy Afairs, and that 
it matters not to him whether thou art alive 
or dead, turn'd Few, Turk, or Infidel (for J 


think thy Stomach has been long too ſqueam- 


iſb to digeſt the Prejudices of thy Education) 
whether thou art once more fertilizing the 


delicious Paſtures of Berkemza, or riding 
upon the ſurly Billous in thy Paſſage to 


| Grand Cairo? I ſwear by thy Faith and 
mine, a falſe Friend, a brauling Vie, or 


the ſmell of a Fox, is not more hateful to 


me than this reſery'd Temper of thine — 


Prithee, write — for I tell thee nothing 


pierces ſo deep as the Dart of Suſpenſe. 


PERHAPS thou wilt tell me that nothing 


remarkable, or worth communicating, has 


happen d ſince we ſaw one another laſt — 


Do 
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Do not trifle with me in this manner == Tg 
a Friend, the minuteſt Concerns of a Frieni are 
: df Conſequence == I wou'd know whether all 

ob or any of thy hopeful Progeny are no more; 
| or yet live to glad thy Bam with theit flial 
Converſe = I wou'd know what Curioſities 
thou haſt lately added to thy Heap = what 
are the neweſt and neateſt Patterns for * 
 $hoe-Buckles = whether + Kirbeck remains 
_ enrival'd in the Turn and Temper of his Hooks 
— or this mechanic Age glories in a ſtill 
3 | more ingenious Device to draw out a Cork; 
| than either the Mohboc, or common Bottles 
| Screw —— In ſhort, whether thy ſole De- 
| light at preſent be a Snuff-boxy or a Tobacco 


ale. 


O my Rical I wou's know thy me | 
Thoughts, ſleeping or waking; tho' they are 
pretty much the ſame thing ; for to ſay the 
ä thy Life, like mine, is but as it were 
8 a 


+ A. 
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great Lover and Purchaſer of Nick-nacks — © 
+ Oc Kirly — A Man famous for making Hits fat 
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Driam I languiſh to be inform'd whe- 
ther thou art fix d in any particular Place, or 
art ſtill rambling about the Earth like the 
wondering ew, who tis ſaid, at times, had 
viſited every Creek and Corner of the Globe. | 
To be plain with thee, thou art much blamed 

by eme for this unſettled, roving Temper of 
thine ; but thy Au- Zelim loves Thee, and 
values Thee the more for it — To grow in 
eng Spot is more like a Shrub than a Mari — 
the whole Earth ſcarce affords Thee Elbow 
om, nor art Thou ſuch a Slave as to truckle | 
te the leaſt Order or Regularity — No; let 
the peor-ſpirited Planets jog on in one uni- 
form Grcle, while Camet- lite, Thou aſto- 
niſneſt Mankind with thy Ercentrie Mo- 


,. 


0 thit I were with Thee, as aforetime, 
fauffing up the Fragrancy of the Morning, 
upon ſome beautiful Parterre, or winding 
thro” the mazy Thickets in queſt of Syluan 
Sports. The raging. Dog-far ſhot his Beams | 
in vain, while under the friendly /be/ter of 
thy Alcove, reclin'd we lay, mingling the 

ſprightly 
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ſprightly. Fef with our ſeverer Diſcourſe, and 


ſometimes ventilating our Minds with many 
curious Reflections oh the Nature, and im- 
menſe Advantages of Trade, By Heavens! 
I am ſincere when I tell Thee, Abu-Zelim; 
in Partnerſhip with Thee, wou'd prefer the 
humbleſt Cot to the proud Palaces, and pen- 
dent Gardens of Semiramis, ſo celebrated as 
mong the ancient Greeks, who in thoſe ear- 


ly Times afſected nothing ſo much as the 
vonder ful, and regardleſs of the fimple Plans 


of Nature, exhauſted all their Art to make 
People flare : I need not tell Thee, that 
theſe Gardens were carried up into the Air, 
ſupported upon vaſt Arches, and ftrengthen'd 
all round by a Wall of twenty-two Feet 
thickneſs — Thou art well read in Strabo, 


and Quintus Curtius, who are very copious on 
this 8 b / 6er . 


Taar Bring whoſe Eye can trace the 
Flight: of an Eagle, and find out the ſpicy 
Phenix in her Haunts — that 'can (in the 


Opinion of fome) reconcile Contradietions — 


keep 
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keep due watch over Thee and thy Affairs 
— And mayſt Thou, whoſe Judgment is pe- 
netrating as the Point of a Needle, and ſub- 
tile as Quick-fiboer, know that I burn for the 

Continuance of thy Friendſhip. 


ONESIMUS 


* 


$2438 


* 
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ONESIMUS @ CunisTIan, 
to ELEASAR @ Jzwish Rappr, 


HO art ſtill wandering in the De- 


fart of Superſtition, darkened in thy 
Underſtanding, and hardened in thy Heart, 
as all thy Fathers were. Though thou ſo- 
journeſt in a Land where ſtrong, meridian 
Light beams around thee, yet are thy Eyes 


cloſed againſt it, and thou laboureſt to lead 


others, as others have led 7hee, into the 


Snares of palpable Error, and out of the way 


of ſelf-apparent Truth, Thou glorieſt in the 


Ignominy of Servitude : Thou art delighted 
with the Miſeries of Exile: Thou art not 
touched with a Senſe of thoſe Fudements 
which thy own wicked Heart has drawn 
ON 
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on thy own weak Head, That Yoke of 


Rites and Ceremonies: which was once im- 
poſed on thy People for wiſe Purpoſes, 
and which they now ſubmit to without 
Reaſon, thou not only beareſt with a Ca- 
mel. like Patience, but thou kickeſt at every 
one who would eaſe thee of thy Load. 
Happy is it that thou art thus contented 
with thy wretched Lot, which would juſtly 


entitle thee to the. Compaſſion of Onefunus, was 


it not the Rae of oth perverſe Choice. 


Bur why would thou perſuade n me to 
be circumciſed, and to become obedient to 


thy rigorous Law? Doſt think that the Al- 


mighty is propitiated by Foreſerns, or that 
theſe are Sacrifices with which he is pleaſed? 
Allowing that this painful Rite was former- 
ly preſcribed by the God of 1/rael for a Me- 
morial of the Covenant between him and the 
Children of J#qe!, and as a Mark to diſtin- 
guiſh them from the idolatrous Nations, yet 
the Reaſons for ſuch a Preſcription have 
long ago ceaſed, and a Deliverer has been 
ſent to releaſe you from the Curſe of the 


Law, 


384 Pasa ve 2 Lerrzzs, 
Law, though your People are ſuch fooliſh 
and ſuch abjet Slaves as not to accept of 
r 7 1 
Lux me for Thee, according to thy Word, 
in the Month of * Adar ; But let me not ſee 
Thee as a Rabbi, nor armed with thy Inſtru- 
ments of Circumciſon. If thou comeſt unto 
me as a Brother, as a Son of the ſame com- 
mon Father, and as the Servant of him who 
is Lord of the Univerſe, who commands all 
his Servants to love one another, and has 
made them all for no ather End but to 
promote mutual Happineſs, not only my Gates, 
but my Heart ſhall be ſet open to Thee, 
nor ſhall any one amongſt the Sons of Men 
be more welcome to One/imus than his dear 
* 
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SILVANUS, a REcLuss, # 
Bis Friend URBAN. 


READ thy Letter as I ſtood on the 
Summit of a Mountain. The Sun had 
juſt withdrawn the Veil of Night from the 
Face of the Eartb, and had covered it with 


all the Beauties of the Morning. Nature re- 


joiced to ſee the God of Day, and the whole 
feather'd Quire congratulated his Return. 
Wide was the Horizon, and ſtretched to 
unmeaſured Bounds. There I beheld the 
humble Cottage where Contentment ever 
dwells: There I looked down on the proud 
Palace overthronged with Cares. Rivers and 
Woods, and Hills, and Plains, with num- 


berleſs Objects in regular Confufion were caſt 


under my Feet. With Tranſport I ſurvey'd 
Vor. II. = the 
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the gay, lovely Scene; but yet J ſighed when 


I conſidered that ſuch Tranſports as theſe are 
What Urban never feels, 


WRETCHRE o is the Man, ſaid I, beginning 
my daily Soliloquies, who is ignorant of the 
Pleaſures which Contemplation yields : Wretch. 
ed is he who is not accuſtomed to Solitude, 
who is not a Frequenter of rural Retreats. It's 
here that the Soul riſes on it's Wings to ſu- 
pernatural Heighths: Here it is that Reaſon 
trims its Lamp: Here Imagination collects its 
Wealth. In all the Paths of Contemplation | 
meet a Deity: I diſcern a Sovereign, all- 
ruling Mind: I trace out the Footſteps of a 
Being, who is infinitely wiſe and good. As 
all Things are created by him for benevo- 
lent Purpoſes, for the Uſe, and Support, and 
Pleaſure of Life, he has the firſt Claim to 
Gratitude and Love; he is moſt deſerving of 
Honour and Praije, The Light of Reajn 
which diſcovers. an all- perfect Being, in- 
forms me that my Duty conſiſts in imitating 
ſuch a Being, and the Voice of Conſcience al- 
ſures me that. what Reaſon dictates muſt be 
his Will. Here then J reſt in ſearching af. 


ter 
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ter a Rule for the meaſure of Action, for the 
Guidance of Life. Its eaſily found in the 
Track of Contemplation, without the Bene- 
fit of human Converſe, without Recourſe to fo- 
reign Guides, without the needleſs Aſſiſtance 
and Inſtruction of Books, Whilſt J imitate the 
moſt perfect Being, Tam void of Malevolence; 
Inever am hurtful or injurious to my Fellow- 
Creatures; I am always ſtudious and active 
for their Good, . Whilſt I look on Mankind, 
as now on the buſy Swarms which cover the 
Globe, and are juſt returned from the Reſt 
of Sleep to their waking Labours, I look on 
them all as united in Duty, as united in In- 
tereſt, having the ſame Wants and the ſame 
Dejires, together with the ſame common 
Claim to the Bounty of Heaven, which 
ought to be enjoyed in common by all. 
Shall I then attempt to deprive them of Be- 
ing, to invade their juſt Poſſeſions, and to 
ſeize the due Rewards of their Induſtry and 
Joil? Shall I be accuſed by the Widow and 
the Orphan, and by innocent Families, as 
| the Source of their Tears, as the Author of 
| their Dives? Far be it from me, who 
| ECTS: would 


388 Es8avs wht LeTTERS, 


would not be content to bear ſuch Treat- 
ment, and who could not reflect on it with- 


out the utmoſt Dezeftation and Abborrence of 


its Guilt, As I cannot ſubſiſt in a ſolitary 
State, and as ſocial Aid is neceflary for the 


Happineſs and Security of Life, ſhall I not ra- 


ther endeavour by kind and friendly Offices, 


to endear my ſelf to my Species, to engage 
their Favour, and to merit their Efteem? 
Beſides, ſince Man, tho' benevolent and 
harmleſs by Nature, is fierce and impatient 
under Vrongs; and fince the weakeſt when 
provoked, has Strength ſufficient to inflict 
Puniſhment, ought not I in prudence to de- 
cline all Occaſions of Provocation and Of- 


fence, and ſo to watch over my Words and 


Actions, that I never may ſtir up Anger, or 
kindle Revenge 2 


You ſee, my dear Urban, that the fore. 
going Soliloquy is ſpun into a Syſtem of Re- 
ligion and Morality, more conciſe, and Pere 
haps not leſs clear than what is preached 
from the Pulpit, or taught in the Schools, 
It's thus that 1 uſually begin the Day, and 

diſpoſe 


diſpoſe of ſome of my earlieſt Hours. I 


then return to an agreeable Villa, where I 
decline no becoming Part in cheerful Con- 


verſation, nor deny my ſelf any innocent 


Share of domeſtick Joys. 


For imagine not, Urban, that Silvanus 
is averſe to his Species, or that his Soul is 
diſtorted by any unnatural or unſocial Bent. 
He is no Stranger to Mankind; no Enemy 
to Joy; no Cenſurer of Mirth, As mere a 
Recluſe as he is, he can be captivated by 
Beauty, and can be charmed by Wit. It is 
true, he loves Solitude, but it is not Solitude 
only that he loves. If the private Concerns 
of Life demand Attention: If Company cloys, 
or Impertinence or 1il-nature intrude into it, 
he chooſes Solitude as the moſt convenient 
Situation, he flies to it for Refuge, as to a 
Harbour from. Storms, But if ever Silvanus 
wiſhed for Solitude when Urban was preſent ; 
or if ever he preferr'd any Amuſement to 
the free and fincere Converſation of a Friend, 
or has not always eſteemed it as the choiceſt 
Ingredient to ſweeten the bitter Cup of Lite, 
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may he roam an Exile from Soctety 1n ſome 
chearleſs Deſart, where he never can ſee 
the Face or Footſteps of Men. 


UNTHINKING Urban! you ſcoff at So- 
litude, and traduce Reflection, calling one the 
Nurſe of Dulneſs, and the other the Mother 
of Moe. We cannot know ourſelves but by 
converſing with ourſelves : We can no where 
acquire a true Reliſh for Society, but in a /0/:- 
tary State. We diſcover within, what be. 
comes us without: We ſee in private Specu- 
lation what is right in publick Practice: We 
are fitted, when alone, for Converſation with 
others, and for all the Duties of /ecial Life. 
Believe it, Urban, Solitude is the Nurſe of 
Reflection, and Reflection is the Mother of 
Wiſdom and Content. He who never reflects 
is never at Peace; is a Stranger to Self-Satiſ- 
faction and Serenity of Mind. All within 
his Breaſt is Confufion and Diſorder, is Tumult 
and War. Reflection is the Pilot of our Con- 
duch. Without its Guidance we run a doubt - 
ful and dangerous Courſe on the Ocean 
Lite, driven by every Wave of Paſion on 

„ Shallows 
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Shallows of Polly, and into Whirlpools of 


Vice, or ſplit upon Rocks of — 
and ill Succeſs. 


Bur inform me, Urban, for 1 yet am un- 
informed, from whence it is that Company 
is ſo much coveted, ſo much extolled. If 
we ſeek for Clamour and Cuntradiction, for 
Anger and Outrage, it's in Company only 
where theſe are to be found. Its here that 
Folly triumphs: Its here that Impertinence 
delights to dwell. When we meet together 
why 1s it we meet, but to tell one another 
what we think, what we have done, or what 
have been our Dreams, either waking,oraſleep ? 
And are our Thoughts worth knowing? Are 
our Deeds worth recounting ? Is not the whole 


H ;/toryof our Lives- an idle and a fooliſh Tale? 


Ti and Experience are wondrous in 
their Eyects, and will even reconcile Urban to 
Solitude and Reflection. Paſs but a few Years, 
and thou wilt find thy ſelf transformed in- 

to another Perſon, Thy future ſelf will de- 

| ſpiſe thy former ſelf: Thou wilt wonder 
when changed, that thou ever couldſt change; 
C06 that 
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Darkneſs to Light. 


that thy Taſtes and Inclinations were not al- 
ways the ſame. As Day ſucceeds Day, fo 
will one Set of Notions ſucceed another, till 
thy Judgment is cleared from the Miſts of 
Youth ; till the Bloſſoms of thy Underſtanding 
are F ened into Fruit; till thy Mind ſhall 


attain to its full Stature; till thou art perfec- 


ted for this World; till thou art qualified for 
the next . : 
DREARESH Urban, the moſt happy Pan. 
fition is the laſt we are to make, from Death 
to Immortality, from Pain to Pleaſure, from 


; 


Adieu. 
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* The TRIFLER, Numb, II. 


Nugi 5 addere pondus. 


Well-choſen Title is generally no leſs 
effectual to draw in Readers to a Pa- 
fer, than a well-deviſed Sign to invite Tra- 
vellers to an Inn. But as the Traveller fre- 
quently meets with the worſt Entertarn- 
ment, where a ſplendid Sign bids him hope 
for the beſt, ſo does it too often fare with 
the deluded Reader, Living Witneſſes of 
this melancholy Truth are all ſuch Perſons 
as happen to peruſe a certain weekly Paper, 
entitled The Free-thinker, The Undertaker 
of 


ah. 


* Publiſhed 1 ſeveral other Papers under this Ti- 
tle in the Year 1721. 
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of this Work, durſt not have appeared fo 
long in Publick, was not he, like ſeveral 
other undone People, under the Protection 


of a Title. 


Bu r leſt the Reader ſhould ſuſpect my 
Courage, or my Good- nature for attacking an 
Author who is more the Object of Compaſſion 


than Severity, I ſhall ſhake Hands with this 
my Brother Trifler, and ſhall purſue my 
firſt Deſign, which was to ſpeak about the 


Titles of half-ſheet. Performances, publiſhed 


like mine, if their Mriters are to be credited, 
merely to edify and entertain the Town, | 


Ir greatly concerns every Writer of this 


Sort, to proceed with exact Caution in de- 
termining on the Title which is to uſher his 


Lucubrations into the World. For it very 
often happens to theſe Productions, as to 


many other Mortals, that the good or ill 
Succeſs of their whole Lives is owing to the 
Names impoſed on them in their helpleſs 
Infancy. How many Men have been raiſed 
to Honours and Eftates! and how many have 
1 


A 
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been ſunk into Poverty and Diſgrace merely 
for their Name's-ſake! How many Ladies 
have refuſed Huſbands! and how many have 
been refuſed on the very ſame Account! 


Bes1Des, the firſt thing in a Paper that's 
liable to the Remarks of a Coffee-houſe C i- 
tick, is its Title. Long he dwells on the 
Top of this Paper Building, and like an 
Augur on an Eminence, from curious Obſer- 
vations and ſhrewd Comefures, he demon- 
ſtrates future Events, and peremptorily fixes 
the Fate of the lucky or diſaſtrous Writer. 


W1THovuT the Faculty of Divination, I 
can eafily foretel that one of theſe Criticks, 
when he firſt lays his Hands on the Trifler, 
will deliver the Thoughts of his Heart to 


his attentive Brethren, in ſome ſuch Words 
as theſe. 


« Pray now, Gentlemen, what can you 
'*. conceive this Fellow means by calling 
* himſelf the Trifler? Does he intend to 
et he arch on himpfelf, or his Readers? As J 

« take 


f 
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1 take it, a Trifler is one Who ſpeaks or | 


ee writes on Subjects of no moment. Conſe- 
ce quently, whatever is great, or ſerious, or uſe- 
« ful, is altogether excluded out of this Paper. 
* The Freeholders, the Tatlers, the Specta- 
tors were admirable ; and indeed ſome of the 
* Free-thinkers are worth reading. But as 
> for this Trifler — Here take it AWAY ——_— 
it muſs be mere Stuff.” 


To prevent any unfavourable Impreſſions 
which Perſons well-diſpoſed to read, may 
poſſibly receive from the foregoing weighty 


Speech, the Trifler intreats their Attention to 
what he has here to anſwer in his own De. 


fence, 


ITs wrong to imagine that the Trifler is 
cramped in Matter, or cannot write with as 
large a Scope as any of his Predeceſſors. 
is capable of treating all Subjects in whatever 
manner he thinks fit, and can deſcribe Per- 
ſons and Things of every kind with ſuch va- 
riety of Stile as is ſuitable to the Things and 


Perſons he deſcribes. He can talk like an 


Apot be- 


* 


\ 
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Apothecary, or a Phyſician ; like a Lawyer, 
or a Divine, He can repreſent a Fudge, or 
a Juſtice of Peace: He can perſonate a Lord, 
or a Country- Squire. He can be a learned, 
or illiterate ; a looſe, or a religious; a mer- 
ry, or a ſolemn Trifler. When Occaſion 
ſerves he can be a Tatler, a Spedtator, a 
Freebolder, and ſometimes too (with Shame 
he confeſſes it) a Free-thinker. 


Trax Trifler has a Place at Court, and is 
employed in the moſt conſiderable Offices 
of State. He is heard at the Council-Board, 
in the Senate, and at the Bar, He regu- 
larly attends the Drawing-room, and the 
Levees of Great Men. He frequents the 
Opera and the Playhouſe; is every Day ſeen 
in the Park, or on the Exchange; and ne- 
ver fails to make one in every large Aſſem- 
bly. Thus qualified, he can give his Rea- 
ders a moſt exact Account of all foreign and 
domeſtick, of publick and private Tranſac- 
tions, and of every thing relating to the Bu- 
lneſs, or the Djver/ion of Mankind. 
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No leſs able is he to conduct his Readers 
into the learned, the contemplative, and the 
ſedentary, than into the polite, the buſy and 
the ave World. He can put on the Air 
and the Habit of a Scholar, and a Philoſo- 

pber, without departing in the leaſt from 
the Character of a Trier. With the ſame 
Self-Confiftency he can be a ſubtle Logician, 
or a profound Caſuiſt; an Expounder of 
what others have written, or a Writer of 
what others will one Day expound. 


Tur Fer is a Perſon of no ſmall read- 
ing. He has taken the higheſt Degrees in 
both the Unzver/itzes, and is a Fellow of the 
Royal Society. He has purchaſed a very large 
Library, together with an invaluable Cabi- 
net of Medals, and a compleat Ollection of 
natural and artificial Curioſities. He is a 
genuine Virtuoſo, and an univerſal Linguiſt. 
Having made the Tour of Europe, he has 
made himſelf Mafter of every polite Art, 
and has perfected his Taſte in Arcbitecture, 
in 
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in Mufick, in Sculpture, in Painting, in 
Cookery, in Dreſs. 


As for Poetry, it's the peculiar Delight 
and Profeſſion of the Trifler, The Reader 
therefore will often find him on the Sum- 
mit of Parnaſſus, paying his Devotions to 
Apollo, and making his Court to the My/es. 
He was born with a Talent, not only for 
compoſing, but alſo for judging of every 
Compoſition in Verſe, and for reſtraining 
the Licentiouſneſs of Poets by proper Laws, 
fo that he can lay open all the Faults and 
Blemiſhes of a Poem, and can be to his 
Readers, if his Readers can bear to have him 
ſo, a very Dennis in Criticiſm, 


To the fair Sex, the Trifler of all Crea- 
tures breathing, is the moſt agreeable, What 
Marks of Favour he has received from the 
Ladies, his ſingular Modeſty will ſcarce ſuf- 
fer him to ſay, But it can't be concealed 
that no one beſides is ſo much admired and 
careſſed in the Female World. Being an 
entire Confident to every Belle about the 

Town, 
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Town, he is capable of diſcloſing the whole 
Secret Hiſtory of Womankind, He can 
oblige the Ladies with ten thouſand Stories 
about Amours and Jntrigues ;"and to tempt 
them all to be Readers of the Trifler, he 
has it in his Power to talk as much Scandal, 
and to abuſe as many Noble Families, as the 
celebrated Author of the New Atalantis. 


WrarT he now has been ſaying, he 


hopes is a ſufficient and ſatisfactory Anſwer 
to any Ohjections againſt the Title of this Pa- 


fer. Should it prove otherwiſe, he muſt. 


farther inſiſt on a modeſt Claim to the Pro- 
tection of all his Readers, on account of that 
near Relation which he bears to them all. 
For the Truth of it is, all Men are 7 riflers 
even on the moſt ſerious Occaſions, and in 


Affairs of the utmoſt Importance and Con- 


cern Let the other Names by which they 
are dignified and diſtinguiſhed be what they 
pleaſe, the T; rifier 1 is their farſt and moſt pro- 
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Ap this is a Title befitting a Creature 

' whoſe Afions and Puiſſions, whoſe Averfms = 
and Defres, whoſe Hepes and Fears are al- 
ways placed upon Trifles, For theſe we 
make Var, and for theſe we make Peace: 
For theſe we live, and for theſe we frequent 


ly ſacrifice our Lives. 


in Evan Life ieſelf, on which we ſet ſo 
immoderate a Value, what is it but a Trife, 
when compared with Immortal Exiſtence: * 


Wu ar is this Globe of Barth, the Stage : 1 

on which we rant, and ſtrut, and act our | 
trifling Parts, with reſpe& to the Univer/e ? _ 

Tis but a Point in Space — a dark Speck of | 
Matter — a mere Trifle, What then are 
thoſe ſmaller Parcels of Earth, which we 
call Empires, and Kingdoms, and great 
Eftates, but ſmaller Ties? As for Pre- 

eminences, Honturs, Cut of Arms, and Gar- 
ters, what are they elſe but Plendidæ mg | 
which every Man would naturally deſpiſe, if 
every Man was not naturally -a Trifler. 


V or. II. D4 _ no 


4 Gentleman on bis Travels through 
Italy from One who had never been 


Abroad, NE. 


LETTER I, 


Wor Fe. 1, 1778 
De ee PR 
AVING enquired much, and heard 
| nothing of you, ſince I returned out 
of Wiltſhire ; and being full of Uncertainty 
and Inquietude on this Account, it gave me 


the greateſt Pleaſure to be informed by 
your 


your ſelf, that you have paſſed all Difficul- 


ties and Dangers in climbing the Alps, and 


are now ſafe and well at Turin. Your Let- 
ter after taking a Round from r found 
me with — at ——, I have there had 


a Pellow-feeling of what you muſt ſuffer, 
unleſs you have fled into a warmer Cli- 
mate, and are removed far from the Neigh- 
bourhood of thoſe horrid Mountains where 
Winter keeps its Reſidence the whole Year, 


Never have I ſmarted more from Cold than 
during a moſt rigorous PFroft, that has laſted 
above five Weeks, and ſtill continues to be 
the Subject of the daily Complaint. Its 
firſt Aſault was with ſo much Violence, 
that the moſt hardy People could ſcarce 
ſtand the Shock of it. But I am now in- 


ured to Sufferings of this ſort, and am ſen- 


ſible of little Pain, except what I feel from 


the Apprehenfions of your much greater 


Di ifreſs in'a much more inconvenient Si- 


tuation. From this Uneaſmeſs J cannot be 


relieved till you are ſo good as to ſend me 
Relief, by writing to me again, and by aſ- 


Dd 2 ſuring 
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. ſuring me that you have eſcaped unhurt to 
Venice, or to ſome other Place of Refuge. 
My Wiſhes for your Health and Safety will 
ever bear you Company from Place to 
Place, and without ſtirring out of my Stu- 
), 1 ſhall make the Tour of ah with 
you by the Help of Inagination, taking the 
following Route on the Wings of Fancy, 
whilſt you are jumbling through 1 it in a Poſe. 


CuRrostTY will tempt me ſtrongly to 


- ſee Venice, ſituated in fo {ſingular and ſur. 


priſing a manner, and deſerving of a Viſr 
on other Accounts. But I don't find my 
ſelf diſpoſed to receive much Pleaſure from 
the Diverſions of a Carnival, So much 
Mummery and Maſquerade; ſo much Chil- 
dren's Play, and ſo much old-womaniſh 
Dotage as abounds in that City, during ity 
yearly fit of Frenzy and Infatuation, are 
Subjects from which I would chooſe to 
turn away my Thoughts. Was I in the 
leaft inclined to contemplate human Nature 


under 


wo ee ot 


E ssATS and LETTERS, 40g 
under ſo much Diſprace, I could figure 
to my ſelf what is done in the Cells of 
Bedlam, or at Maſquerades, and other po- 
lite Aſſemblies, without running over the 
Extravagances which a Carnival brings to 


light. 


From Venice I ſhall haſten to Rome. 
What Tranſports ſhall I feel when I view 
the Remains of that renowned City, which 
once held numberleſs Cities in Subjection, 
and was once the Seat of Empire and Arts, 
of Liberty and Learning, and of all Things 
great and good, whilſt her Senate was un- 
corrupt; whilſt her Arms were a Terror 
to Tyrants and Oppreſſors only ; and were 
not employed to ofppreſs and enflave Man- 
kind. How has ſhe fince been disfigured? 
how is her Beauty and her Strength at pre- 
ſent impaired by Age? The Magnificence 
of her Buildings, together- with that Per- 
fection of Ski] which is ſeen in her Pictures 
and Statues, are what no one can ſee with- 
out enthuſiaſtick Admiration and Delight. 


"Be But 
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But looking down from the proud Emi- 
nencies on which ſhe ſtands on the wide- 
ſtretched Country around her, I ſhall not 
look down with Envy, but whh the ut+ 
moſt Indignation, on the Pomp and Power, 
the Wealth and Luxury of thoſe Spiritual 
Cæſars, , thoſe worſe than Heathen Enpe- 
rors, who haye diſpeopled the moſt po- 
pulous Places, and have ſpread Deſolation 
and Miſery over Regions which former. 


1 
AED AK IRIS | 


I in Eat. 


Wovrp any one learn how Jeftruttive 
| Superflition is to Liberty, to Virtue, and to 


all ſocial Good, let Rome be his School. He 
will there = be informed, that the on- 
ly End of Eccle efraſtical Power, as directed 


| by the popiſh Clergy, is to ſubvert Civil 
Right, and to reduce every State under ab- 


ſolu te Subjection and Dependance on the 
Church. He will alſo learn on what Mo- 
tives it is that Dominions which are poor 


and thinly peopled are preferred at Rome 
to 
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to thoſe which ſwarm with Inhabitants, 
and abound with Wealth. The pontifical 


Sovereignty, ſupported by Fraud, and by the 


Terrors of Superſtition, as well as by a 
ſanding Army of Eccliſiaſticbs, raiſed to keep 
the Laity under Servitude, and maintained 
at the Expence of the Laity, neither wants, 
nor wiſhes for a greater Number of Subjects 
than is ſufficient to ſupply the Exigencies 
of Luxury, to bear the Burthen of Labour, 
and to diſcharge ſuch ſervile Offices as are 

impoſed on them for the Eaſe and Conve- 
nience of their Spiritual Lords, A greater 
Number than theſe, with any conſidera- 
ble Share of Property in their Hands, 
would be apt to concert Meaſures for ren- 
dering their Property ſecure; would grow 
weary of a Government under which Se- 
curity is not to be enjoyed ; would be leſs 
tame under Oppreſſion, and leſs paſſive than 
the preſent degenerate People of Rome un- 
der the Inſults and Exactions of deſpotick 
. Fower. | 


1 
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Fox Relief after ſuch a painful Sur 
wey, and ſuch ſerious Reflections as theſe, 
I ſhall gladly tranſport my ſelf from the 
| oft Sunſhine of Rome to the Snows of St. 
Marino, if Freedom: ſtill fits ſmiling on its 
barren Rocks, and inſpi pires that poor Repub- 
lick wi ith Contentment and Cheer fulneſs i in the 
| midſt of perpetual Rigour and Di freſs But 
if what Fame has lately divulged is true, 
and a turbulent and tyrannical Prelate 
bas driven Liberty from the only Sanc- 
tuary that was left her in Haß, I ſhall 
ſtay no longer at St. Marino than to exe- 
crate the Author of ſuch ſhocking Sacri- 
5 lege as would not have been tolerated by 
Heathen Rome. 


Mu next Excurſon, which ſeems the 
pleaſanteſt I] can take, will be to Naples. 
I could divell for ever on a moſt delicious 
Proſpect preſented me by the Cartbuſans 
di S. Martino, which is ſeen from a Gal- 
lery in the A partmenty of their Prior, and 


Will 
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| will again be ſeen with, greater Advantage 
by going a few Miles from Naples to vi- 
ſit the Hermits of camalduli. Taking my 
Stand in their Garden, I ſhall there look 
don on the magnificent Monaſtery of 8. 
Martino, the Caſtle of St. Elmo, the whole 
City and Bay of Naples, Poxzual „ Baie, 
Cume, the Promontory of Miſenum, and the 
adjacent Mands, with a delightful Variety 
of Sea and Land, Hills and Valleys, fine 
Ediſices and venerable Ruins, fruitful Vine- 
yards and flowery Fields. Rambling over 
this claſſick Ground, this enchanting Coun- 
try, to Puteph,, to Cumæ, to Baie, men- 
tioned with ſo much Eſteem by Horace, I 
ſhall go back with Regret towards Rome, 
that from thence I may make other Vi- 
ſits, not to be omitted, to Freſcati, where 4, 
7 14 enjoyed Otium cum dignitate at his i 
Tuſculum —— to Albano, where the mo- id 
dern Albani Patres, in their Convents deli» | 1 
ciquſly ſituated, pelliculam curant ; —— to | 
T:vol, where I ſcarce can forbear wiſhing 71 
with Horace, Sit mea ſedes utingm ſenectæ, 
"a 
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| tid Eccars ad 'Enrothe, 
and where the Domus Albunt# refmantis, 
S preteps Ano, & Tiburii lucus, & wade 


mobilibus pomaria rivis, will afford me En- 
eertainment not to be expreſſed, 
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to ſee Florence, Piſa and Leghorn. 


Wu I have quitted theſe Regions of 

groſs Superſtition and Servitude, how much 
will it refreſh me, during the Summer's 
Heats, to ſurvey the Republicks ſcattered a- 
mongſt the Als ; to breathe the pure Air of 
| Freedom at Geneva; and to place my ſelf 
on the high raiſed Walks adjoining to the 
Cathedral at Bern, and from thence. to 
carry my Eyes over cool, verdant Plains, 
till I reſt them on a vaſt Range of Moun- 
tains buried under other Mountains of never- 
melting Sous. 


Max you enjoy much greater Satisfac- 
tion from real Objects preſented to your 
View, than it's poſſible for me to have 
| from 
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from ſuch viſionary Scenes. May no diſ- 
pleafing Incidents occur to you: May none 


occur which are ſo pleaſing as to tempt 


you to ſtay longer abroad than the Time 
you fix for your Return, Till I ſee you 


again, I cannot be quite at Ezſe, fince I 
cannot be wholly free from Apprehen- - 


ons for you, Come back as ſoon as poſ- 
fible to that ſnug Retreat on the fair 
Banks of Severne, which „as long as it's 
mine, you may call your own, Feſſum 


latus depone ſub lauru med, and join with 


me, if not in. commending our Climate, 


yet in giving due Praiſe to the Conftitu- 
tion of our Government, which ſecures to 


us r Pleaſure and Privilege of Ui 


WurrLsT we are A far ſeparated from 


ach other, you cannot give me more 
E » Y) 


deſirable Proofs of your Friendſhip, than 


in giving me frequent Accounts of your 


Health, and of every thing worth Obſer- 
vation in your Travels, in ſuch a kind and 


agreeable manner as you have done in 


your 
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your laſt Letter. 


You may always be 


aſſured, that Mts you are, either a- 


broad, or TI 
one NM 
or is with 
dear Sir, 


Zope, 
Inore: 


ou can meet with no 


3 


ercly” Jo r Friend, 


1 


greater Efteem than I am, 


Yours, Cc. 
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LETTER I. 


Dr AR SIR, 
HERE are ſo many Dangers to be 


encountered in Travelling, eſpecially 
xe laſt, which almoſt 


in duch a Winter as. the 
deluged Europe, and Zerruit gentes, grave ne 
rediret ſeculum Pyrrhe, that J have not been 
free from Apprebenfions, till your kind Letter 
aſſured me that you are got ſafe again to 
Turin, You are not only ſafe in that a- 
greeable Place, but what adds to my Satiſ- 
faction, you are ſo far on your Way home, 
and have ſo far made Advances towards 
Mr. Much Solicitude, and many anxious 


Thoughts are now ſhorten'd, and nearer 
Hopes 


Wir, Of. 20, 1740. 
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Hopes are given me of that jong-wiſhed for 
Day when we ſhall meet and rejoice toge- 
« ther on the Banles of Severne. Von will 
there find, what you. ſcarce have found on 
the Banks of Po, or Tiber, a peaceful Her. 
mitage, with a ſincere Friend, who can 
never be haꝑpier than when you are under 
his Roof. Though the Hermits of Camaldbli 
may boaſt of a more diverſified Proſpect than 
my Gallery affords, yet am I far from envy- 
ing their Situation, and cannot but think 

the Advantage is on my Side, fince I here 
look down on a populous C:ty, that's not 
groaning under arbitrary Power ; on ever- 
verdant Fields, which' are not blaſted by ; 
the Breath of Superflition ; on a far-extended 


| Country, | ? H. re Freedom. and Property are ſe- 
cage: from' every lawleſs Attem = 2 
enn A OI A | 1 8 1 


As you are now: ating down to reſt after 
no ſchall Fatigue, ) you, are a at leiſure to look 
back on the Peopli. you ou have lately parted 
with; and to enjoy * thoſe uſeful  Reflettions 


muſt preſept to your Mind. Your Thenghts, 
as I imagine, will ſoon return to Rome, the 
imperial Seat of Superſtition, where ell the 


Powers of human Reaſon formerly. tniumpb "i 
and where they now lie vanquiſhed, in Darł- 


neſs and Diſgrace, With how much Indig- 
nation will you there behold a Multitude of 
Men, not unqualified to act the higheſt and 
moſt becoming Parts, ſtooping to the loweſt 
Employments ; devoting all their Time and 
their Talents to the Service of their own An- 
bition, or Avarice; and endeavouring by 
means of Religion, which ought to tranſ- 
form Men into the Image of the beſt and 
wiſeſt Being, to render them more fooliſh 
and more miſchievous, more abject and more 
miſerable than Beaſts! As the Roman Clergy, 
live upon the Spozls of other People' s Judiſtry, 
without bringing any Acceſſion of Wealth or 
Strength into a Country; and as all that they 
acquire is acquired by Fraud, which muſt 
ever be ſupported by Force, how dreadful 
muſt, Sovereign Power appear when lodged 
in their Hands ! and how wretched muſt 
that 


Ee es 
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are: become 5 17 on 4 N 
and on Secular Lau? 


Have the ſole Dire#ion of Civil Ain, and 
j e 
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| And yet if we turn 6he Were em "Rome, 
to any of _the neighbouring States, Governe 
ment will not be found much more a Bling 


hen exerciſed by Laymen, nor will Subjects 
| there be ſeen under a leſs unjuſt or leſs cruel 
"Toke. For too true it is, that Princes are 
apt to look on Government, not as an Office 
and a Truft, inſtituted by common Conſent 


for the common Good, but as a Patrimony and 


_ Inheritance, tranſmitted to them for their 
own private Advantage, and entailed on 


their Succgſors fot the ſame ſordid End. P 


feſſed with theſe narrow and falſe Notions, 
its no wonder chat Governors prefer the In- 


tereſt of themſelves and their Families to that 
of their People, who are regarded only as 


8 Flicks or Herds ; as needful Inſtruments, of 


ambitious and vain-glorious Purpoſes ;. as 
Slaves Nn on * eee and 
unli- 
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unlimited Vill of their Prince. In order to 


eſtabliſh Tyranny, and to enforce Servitude, 
 Thrants are never wanting to og in the Aſſiſ- 
tance of the Clergy, wh 
tempted to abandon the Cauſe of Freedom, 


and to facrifice the Rights of their Felllav- 
Subjects to their own mercenary Views. For 
though Prieſts may ſometimes corrupt Prin- 
ces by Flattery and falſe Doctiines, yet 
Princes have ever corrupted Priefts by grant- 
ing them exceſſive Immunities and Dona- 
tions; by admitting them to divide the 


Spoils of Oppreſſion, and to gratify their wan- 
ton Luſt after /awleſs Power. | 


Travel where you will, and examine as 


near as you can into the Manners and Minds 


of People, you will find that a Principle of 


 Selfiſhneſs / is the 1 reigning Principle of almoſt 
every Brea. The Plebeian Subject and the 
prophane Layman diſcover as ſmall a Portion 


of publick- Spirit © as Princes and Priefts. | 


The Intereft of 4 Sel, or Party; of a Ca- 


bal, or » of a particular Fomily, 
* 8 E e or 


. 


fo | 

41 
| 
14 
64 
15 


10 are too often 


"- Es SAVSa 0 l. Eren RRS 


ar even Of a fugle Perſon, is what tlie Gene- 
rality of Mankind purſue whilſt the b 
mon Intereſt is pretended to be their only Pur- 

fue So litkle ds it confidered;" that pubick 
and private Goc are not to be eparatid, 
and that the Happineſ of Indiuidualꝭ as well 
as of the! whole” human Species, muſt be 
dan ar. 97 an Poundation must pin 
Source of een f ; 14a D809 s ni ndnd 
- ab £140. id oc: n 29} Set I vor | 
- Forgive «me; dear Sir, for quiiting the 
Stile of a Leſter, and running into the Por- 
mality of a Pulpit-Difeour ſe,” My Thoughts 
are too apt to exceed the Bounds of Regula. 
rity and \Tenperance on ſuch a Subhecs as 
this. It is a ſerious and important Suspect, 
and happy would it be, was it always conſi- 
dered with that Serion ſueſi and Attention . 
which the Importance of it deſerves.” The 
World would then appear with a fairer Pact 
than at preſent, and Religion and Govern- 
ment would be ſeen in much more lovely 


Fee 1280 N 5 
NS K"4 Forms. 


: 0 
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Farms than you have any where ſeen them 


in * TR of ron Tory, to vile 


AA {} 11903 5191919 


\ Speuld vou seen ee ar 


Ne , \ 


IS 


'Apart- for Reſt and Necollecbion of paſt -Octurs 


Tences, to launch out into\new>Excur/fons, 
y dur next Excurfion be to GENEVA, where 
Liberty and Cumtentment, expelled from 
every neighbouring Monarchy „ \ have. taken 
Sanctuary in a wiſe and virtubus Republick, 
You will there ſee, on the Banks of a de- 
lightful Lake, a well-ſituated, a well. con- 
ſtituted, and a well-governed City. You 


will there too ſee, that the Clergy are not diſ- 


qualified, when they are not corrupted by 
over-large Allotments of Wealth or Power, to 
be Preachers. of publick Peace, and Promo- 
ters of public Good. You will farther fee 


that a ſmall Commonwealth, ſollicitous only 


for its own Preſervation, and not ſeeking to 
enlarge its Territories by Foreign Congueſts, 
may out-laſt the moſt extenſive Kingdoms, 


e are ſoon brought to Ruin by the Am- 


Ee 2 bition, 


25rd — 


88. c nnn 
n 4 N * * 
5 
7 - 
: 


1 on # 499 | „ | _ 2 \ 8 1 , . Ws * 
1 1 8 et 3 
20 8 18. a | L E RS. 
wz 0 

bi Av b [4 
ition, or Avarice ; by. ces, or Falles 
bition, by the ices, or Fallies 
Ks 8 Ci " TR \ 


of Kings. e eee 

5 Nr wude ag) 1 et N 
75 Was I to be your Guide on 157 ue 
et Geneva, I would detain, you. no longer. in 
of 0 Switzerland: than to make a. Viſit to Bern 


and Zurich. From thence 1 would catry 
2 x ; you into Germany, and conduct you to the 
City and Court of Munich. After paying 
8 vour Compliments to the Elector of Bavaria, | 
our Route ſhould be through Augſberg to 
Straſburg, for the ſake of ſeeing ſome de- 
licious Places bordering on the Rhine. As 
- _ Biſhop Burnet tells me that the Way from 
Heildeberg to Francfort, for the firſt twelve 
or fifteen Miles, is the moſt beautiful Piece of 
Ground that can be imagined, I ſhould be 
tempted to take both Manheim. and Heidel- 
berg in our Way to Francfort, where its 
pooſſible we might be preſent at the enſuing 
55 Moc Solemnity of electing an Emperor. 
From thence I ſhould continue our Journey 
throu gh Mentz, Bacharach, Coblentæ, and 
Cologne to Cleve, which according to Burntt's 
Account, 
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Account, is a delicious Place, with a charm- 


: ing Situation and Preſpect, and in a pure Air. 


A few Hours travelling would carry us on to 


Nimmegen. Here I ſhould prevail with you 


to ſet out again on another Circuit, to take a 
View of the peculiar Beauties of Holland in 
the Summer -Seaſon, and of the many enter- 
taining Subjects of Curigſity, which would 


every where occur to us in the Dutch Pro- 


vinces, particularly at Utretcht, at Amſter- 
dam, at Leyden, at Harlem, and at the 
Hague, Even Helvoetſluys itſelf would 
yield me more Pleaſure than the lovelieſt 
Landſcape on the Banks of the Rhine, ſince 
I there would hurry you aboard the firſt 
Veſſel bound for England, and would not 


part with you till I had landed and hdged. 


you ſafe under my Roof. 


Having pleaſed myſelf with. concluding 
our fanciful Tour in ſo ſucceſsful a Manner, 
I ſhall endeavour to make it in ſome Mea- 
ſure agreeable to you, by making it the Con- 


cluſion of a tireſome Letter, to which I ſhall 


not 


* *. 


not venture to add ng 


| 
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